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1.  Do  you  walk  with  the  Lord  in  the  light  of  His  word,  Do  you  trust  in  His 

2.  In  this  world's  shifting  throng,as  you  journey  a  -  long,  There  are  aching  hearts 

3.  By    a  neigh-bor  -  ly  deed  you  may  fill  some  life's  need, As  the  Sav-ior  has 
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pow  -  er    to     save;     Are  you  spreading  the  call    of    sal  -  va-tion    to    all, 
bur-dened  with  care;      On    the  wea  -  ri-some  road  you  may  light-en  their  load, 
shown  you  the    way;     Then  when  time  has  passed  by  and  the  end  draw-eth  nigh, 
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Thus  ml  -  fill  -  ing  the  mis  -  sion  He  gave. 
Shar-ing  cross-es  that  each  one  must  bear. 
There'll  be  light  at   the  close   of   the     day. 
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Do  you  walk  with  the  Lord, 
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in    the  light  of  His  word,  Do  you  help  oth-ers 
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on  life's  rough  way;  Do  you 
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cheer  them  along, making  glad  (heir  hearts'  8ong,Turning  shadows  of  nignt  in-to  day? 
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gon  -  na  take  a  trip    in    the  good  old  gos-pel  ship, Christ  the  Lord  has 

know  I  won't  be  late  for    I  Ta-bor,  watch  and  wait,  Lift  my  voice  to 

tell  and  sing  the  news, bidding  men  no  more  re-fuse  To    be  made  with 

loved  ones  gone  be-fore  now  a  -  wait  me  on  that  shore, Soon  I'll  join  them 
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paid         my  fare;I'll  hear  the  trumpet  sound  and  I'll  leave  this  sin-iul  ground, 
God         in  pray'r;  He'll  hear  my  fee-ble  plea    and  will  bid  me  come  and  see, 
Christ      an  heir,  I  know  He's  com-ing  soon,  it  may   be    at  night  or  noon, 
o      -      ver  there;For  when  my  ship  comes  in  then  my  voy-age  will  be  -  gin, 
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I'll    go  sail-ing  thru       the  air.    0    I'm   a-gon-natake  a    trip    on  the 
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good  old  gos-pel  ship,  I'll  go  sail-ing  home       on  high;  0  I'm    a-gon-na 
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shout  and  sing,  hear  the  heav'nly  mu-sic  ring,  When  I  bid  this  world    good-by. 
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I'll  Be  Gone 
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I'll  be  gone,        I'll  be  gone,       When  you  wake  up  in  the 
I'll  be  gone,        I'll  be  gone, 
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morn-ing   I'll   be  gone; 


1.  For  I    know  He's  coming  soon,  it 
2. 0    dear   sin  -  ner  kneel  and  pray  and 
yes,  I'll  be  gone;3.  Man  -  y  loved  ones  will  be  there,  all 
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D.S.— For    I    know  He's  coming  soon  and 
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may    be  morning,  night  or  noon, 

let  Him  wash  your  sins  a  -  way,  When  you  wake  up  in    the  mom-ing  I'll   be 

dressed  in  robes  so  bright  and  fair, 
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we're  the  Bride  and  He's  the  groom, 
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gone.  I'll  be  gone,  yes,  I'll  be 

yes,  I'll  be  gone.  I'll  be  gone,        yes,  I'll  be  gone, 


i=i 


-*=— ^ — f 


*•  JV  ft 


tf— y- 


f> 


kOA^^fe^? 


D.S. 


3 


frrrr 


gone,  When  you  wake  up     in    the  morn-ing  I'll    be  gone; 

yes,  I'll  be  gone; 
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1.  No  -  ah's  fam  -  i  -  ly  was  hap  -  py  when  the  to  -  ken  came,  As  they  looked 

2.  When  the  dove  came  with  an  em-blem  that  the  storm  was  o'er, God  placed  a 

3.  When  I  doubt  the  promise  of    the  glo  -  ry    land    a  -  bo ve, There  is    the 
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on     the  rain-bow  in    the  sky,  in  the  sky;  God's  great  prom-is-es     to 

shin  -  ing  rain-bow  in    the  sky,  in  the  sky;  'Twas  a    bless-ed  prom-ise 

shin-ing  rain-bow  in   the  sky,  in  the  sky;  God's  re  -  mind-er  of    His 
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D.S.— Heav-en's  mes-sage  to    us 
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shin  -  ing  rain-bow  in  the 
shin  -  ing  rain-bow  in  the 
shin  -  ing  rain-bow  in   the 
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you  and  me  are  just  the  same,  He  placed  a 
that  the  flood  would  be  no  more, God  placed  a 
cov  -  e  -  nant  and  death-less  love,  He  placed  a 


is         a     to  -  ken  from  on  high,  God  placed  a 
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in    the  sky.  God  placed  a 
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in    the  sky, 
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We  shall  live  and  nev  -  er   die; 
He  prom-ised  nev 
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1.  When  things  go  wrong  just  press  right    a  -  long,  Je-sus  will   car  -  ry  you 

2.  Tho  friends  for -sake  and  trou  -  bles  o'er -take, 

3.  Foes  may      as  -  sail    but  right   shall  pre  -  vail,  will 
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thro;  Trust  Him,  and  smile  'twill  brighten  each  mile, 

Cast    off     all  care    and    do  not   de-spair,  Je-sns  will 
car  -  ry  you  thru;       Hold  -  ing   His  hand,  the  storms  you'll  withstand, 
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car  -  ry  you  thru.  Je  -  sus  will  car  -  ry  you  thru, 

will  car  -  ry  you  thru.  will  car  -  ry  you  thru, 
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Just  what  He  prom-ised  He'll  do;  Just  put  your  soul   in  Hia 

He  will  do,    so 
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bless  -  ed    con-trol,  Je  -  sus  will   car  -  ry      you   thru. 

and  will     car-ry   you  thru. 
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A  Beautiful  Home 
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1.  There  is   a    bright  land  far     o  -  ver  the  sea  Where  loved  ones  now  wait  for 

2.  No    won-der  we   love  to    sing  of  that  land,  Its    joys  to  at  -  tain,  with 

3.  I'm     go-ing    up  there  some  won-der-ful  day, With  those  gone  be-fore    for- 
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you    and  for    me,      A  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  the  heav  -  en  -  ly    goal,  Where 
an  -  gels  to  stand;    No  won  -  der  we  plead     for    sin-ners    to    come  That 
ev  -  er    to   stay;    I'm  go  -  ing  to    live    with  Je  -  sus  my  King,  With 
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Je  -  sus     a  -  waits  to    wel-come  the    soul. 

they  too  may  share  the  joys     of   that  home.  A  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  home    so 

all     the    re-deemed  glad  prais-es    to     sing. 
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bright  and  so  fair,  Its  mansions  are  decked  with  jewels  so  rare,  And  Je-sus  has 


gone  me  one    to    pre -pare,  All  glo  -  ry  to     Him,  I'm  go-ing   up  there. 
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Sunrise  Is  Goming 
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1.  0      Lord,         0         Lord,      When  will  the  sun  -  rise  come? 

2.  0      Lord,         0         Lord,      When  will  the  night   be    thru? 

3.  0      Lord,         0         Lord,      When  shall  we  see    Thy    face? 
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0       Lord,         0         Lord,    When  will  the      sun  -  rise  come? 

0       Lord,         0         Lord,    When  will  the     night    be    thru? 

0       Lord,         0         Lord,    When  shall  we      see      Thy  face? 
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Sun  -  rise  is    com  -  ing  when  the  saved  reach  home,  When  dawns  that 

e  -  ter-nal, 
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morn-ing  no  more  sor-row  will  come;  All  will  be  joy  and  glad-ness 

for-ev  -  er; 
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on  that  bright  shore,  Sun-nse  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 

in   glo-ry,  ev  -  er-more,  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  6  I'll  Soon  Take  a  Trip 
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1.  I    oft  take  a 

2.  I    oft  take  a 

3.  I   oft  take  a 


trip to  scenes  of  my  child-hood 

trip where  mother  kept  kneeling 

trip where  daddy  grew  fee  -  ble 
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Where  nothing  but  love was  giv-en  to    me, Today  there'sa 

And    pray-ing   to  God, with  heaven  in  view, To  save  me  from 

For    man-y     a    year he  toiled  for  his  own, But  close  to  his 
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D.S.— -no  sor-row  or  tears; To  sing  and  re- 
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change and   noth  -  ing  seems  nat  -  ural Ex  -  cept  that  old 

shame and  make  me      a    Chris-tian, To  show  my  lost 

side a      help-mate  was  with     him, To  -  day  they  both 
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joice, where  home  is     not   bro-ken, With  moth -er    and 
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spot of  sweet  memo- 
soul a  Sav-ior  so  true. 

reap good  seed  they  have  sown .... 
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a  trip  up    to  glo-ry,  Where  joy    is  com-plete, 

trip,  a  trip  up  to  glory,  Where  joy  is  complete, 


No.  7  I'm  Stepping  Along 
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1.  There  is     a    beau-ti-ful  ci  -  ty  wait-ing  yon-der   a-bove, 

2.  In  God's  sweet  heaven  the  flowers  bloom  and  nev-er     de-  cay, 

3.  I'll     be     no  stran-ger  to    Jesus  when  I  stand  in  that  place, Sweet  home  of 


Won-der-ful  beau-ty  rare; 


Where  all  the  hosts  of  heav-en 
When  life  is     o  -  ver  I'll  be 
land  of  joy  su-per-nal,  For  He  redeemed  me  by  His 
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sing  of  His  love, And  some  glad  morning  I'm  go  -  ing  there, 
mov  -  ing  a  -  way,For  some  glad  morning  I'm  go  -  ing  there, 
won-der-ful  grace,  And  some  glad  morning  I'm    go  -  ing  there.      0   yes,  I'm 
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stepping  a-long,  Since  I  have 


£$EdZi 


^¥b  be — P   p   b^ 


i=S=£ 


Giv  -  en  the  Lord  con- 

-a-  -F-  -a-  -a- 


^Si 


1     X 


£ 


S=F 


cfe 


J- 


^ 


3f 


9 


Be 


5— *- 


g  r~%  *  ^r^n  t;  (My-g. 


trol;  His  love   is     my  song, 

Lord  control, His  precious  love  is     my  song,  won-der-ful   song, 
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I  Am  Going  to  that  Land 
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1.  I  am  go  -  ing  o  -  ver  yon  -  der  to  the  land  that's  bright  and  fair, 
2.0  I  long  to  see  my  Sav  -  ior  and  to  praise  His  won-drous  love, 
3.  My  dear  Lord  has  saved  my    soul   and    giv  -  en    me     a    hap  -  py  song, 


Where  sweet  mu  -  sic  rings  so  glad  and  free,  so  free;  In  thatlove-ly  coun-try 
When  the  la-bors  of  this  life  are  o'er,  are  o'er;  It  will  be  a  hap-py 
And      it   rings  with  -  in     my  heart   al-way ,  al  -way;While  I'm  here  I'll  nev  -  er 
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peace  and  glad-ness  are  be-yond  com-pare,  And  my  friends  are  waiting  there  for 
meet-ing  when  at  last  we're  called  a-bove,  Where  the  storms  of  earth  can  come  no 
cease  His  glad-some  prais-es    to    pro-long,  Then  I'll  praise  Him  in  the  land  of 
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me,    for    me.  Soon  I'll 

more,  no  more. 

day,  bright  day.  I    am    go 
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to   that    e  -  ter  -  nal  land, 
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stand,  'twill  stand. 
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There    to  join 
There  to    join  the    ho 
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the   ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  band; 

ly   band;    "  re-joic-ing, 
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No.  9 


All  My  Troubles  Will  Be  Over 


SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

W.W.C.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  W.  W.  Combs 


1.  Get-ting  my  tick-et,  read-y     to    go      to  that  heav'nly  land   of  song,  Where 

2.  While  I    am  wait-ing  glad-ly    I    work,sing-ing    as     I  watch  the  time,  Soon 
3.1     will    be  read-y,  waiting    to    go,   glo  -  ry  train  will  come  some  day, Then 


m§^Urtff^-frf\pm 


-2 — zi — 2 — si — ah 


?fR 


3^ 


=5*= 


*=*■ 


m 


+1--+L — «1 — "I 

iai  m    a! — as! 


-    T    v  -,»-  m  -d 


M    3c    ac~ 


M 


Tick-et  is  paid  for,  'twill  not  be  long 
all  my  trou-bles  will  be     o    -    ver;        Passengers  waiting  down  the  main  line, 

Whi3tle  is  blow-ing,  bet-ter  make  way. 
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till    I'll  join  the  ransomed  throng, Then 

tram  is   com-ing  right  on  time  Then  all     my    trou-bles  will    be      o 

won't  have  long  to  watch  and  pray, Till 
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Will  be    o    -    ver,  will  be    o    -    ver,  Yes,  all  my  troubles  will  be     o    -    verj 
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Will  be    o    -    ver,  will  be      o    -   ver.Then  all  my  troubles  will  be    o    -    ver. 
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No.  10  I  Am  Going  Up  to  Heaven 

Dedicated  to  Mrs.  Mae  Anderson 
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1.  I      am    go  -  ing  up   to  heav-en,   it  will    not    be  ver-y  long  Till   I 

2.  I      am    go  -  ing  up    to  heav-en  where  a  man-sion  waits  for  me,  It   will 

3.  When  my  work  on  earth  is  end-ed  and  my  life-crown  has  been  won,  I  shall 


meet  my  lov-ing  Sav-ior  and  the  happy  blood-washed  throng;Holding  with  my 
be      a   great  re  -  un- ion    of   the    hap-py, saved  and  free;  0    the    time  is 
sing  the  praise  of  Je-sus  while  the  end-less    a  -  ges  run;   I     am  wait-ing 
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D.S.— in    the  home  beyond  the  sky;  It   will    be     a 
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friends  com-mun-ion  there  around  the  great  white  throne, It  will  be  a  hap-  py 
sure  -  ly   com-ing  when  I'll  lay  my  burdens  down, From  the  Lord  our  great  Re- 
for      His  com-ing, when  we'll  meet  Him  in  the  air  And  go  with  Him  to  that 
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;he  saints  go  marching  in  To  the  bright  e 


glad  home  com-ing  when  the  saints  go  marching 
^   Fine  Chorus 


the  bright  e  -  ter-nal 
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meeting  when  the  Mas-ter  claims  His  own. 

deem-er    to     re-ceive    a    gold-en  crown. 

ci   -   ty  free  from  sor-row,pain  and  care.  I    am     go-ing    up  to  heav-en, 
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feNfaM^ 


D.S. 


i 


~3-i*-  w   fF% 


Where  we     nev  -  er  more  shafl  die,      I  shall  meet  my  dear  Re  -  deem-er 
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No.  11 


The  Sweetest  Gift 


(A  MOTHER'S  SMILE) 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  One  day     a    moth  -  er  came  to     the  pris  -  on     To    see   an      er  -  ring 

2.  Her  boy   had  drif  t  -  ed    far  from  the  fire -side,  Tho  she  had  plead  -  ed 

3.  She  left    this  smile,  son,  you  can     re  -  mem-ber,  She's  gone  to    heav  -en 
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but  pre-cious  son,  She  told  the  ward  -  en  how  much  she  loved  him, 
with  him  each  night,  Yet  not  a  word  did  she  ev  -  er  ut  -  ter  , 
from  heart-aches  free;  The  bars    a  -  round  you  could    nev  -  er  change  her, 
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It     did  not  mat-ter  what  he  had  done.  Bring  to    him 

That  told  the  heart-aches, her  smile  was  bright. 

You  were  her  ba  -  by   and  e'er  will    be.    She  did  not  bring  him        pa-role  or 
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don,free,  Bro't  no  gold,  none  to  see; 

don,     She  bro't  no  sil  -  ver,         no  pomp  or  style;  It  was    a 
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Ha-  lo,  bright,  heav-en's  light.The  sweetest  gift,  a  mother's  smile. 

ha  -  lo    sent  down  from  heav-en. 
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No.  12 


Hallelujah,  Praise  God  Today 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Arr.W.  W.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"       Arr.  by  Wilbur  Wilson 
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1.  We    will  work 

2.  Send  the  light,. 

3.  When  the  trum 
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Je  -  sua  comes,  We  will  sing  and  shout  the  vie  -  to- 
the  bless  -  ed  light,  Keep  me  read  -  y  for  the  judgment 
pet  sounds  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  work-ing  on  the  King's  high- 
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ry,  the    vie  -  to  -  ry;  We  shall  gath  -  er  with  the  saints  at   the  riv  -  er, 
day,the  judg-ment  day;  Sim-ply    tell   me   of    the    sto  -  ry    of     Je  -  sus, 
way.the  King's  highway;  I'll  be  bring-ing   in    the  sheaves  for  my  Sav  -  ior, 
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Bless-ed  Bock  of  A-gescleft  for  me,  cleft  for  me. 
I  shall  be  so  hap  -  py  on  the  way,  gos  -  pel  way. 
There  is     sun-light  in   my  soul   to  -  day,  yes,  to  -  day. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah 
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praise  God  to-day,  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land,  Seems  I 


^Ir  r  g,  r,  g yiF  g  \  r  |.l 


the  promised  land, 


#-_*» 


fe 


■M 


£ 


i 


e=g=^^ 


a,,pj-j^sJi.  i 


m 


-i^  j 


^i^ffi 


33^ 


hear  the  bells  now  ringing, God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

un  -  til  wemeeta-gain. 
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No.  13 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


Drifting  Away 

Virgil  O.  Stamps,  owner 


Virgil  0.  Stamps 
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Drift-  ing  a  -  way, 

1.  Drift-  ing     a  -  way  from  Thy   love,  Drift  -  ing  a- 

2.  Drift-  ing     a  -  way  from  the    light,  Drift  -  ing  a- 

3.  Drift-  ing     a  -  way  from  God 'a  grace,  Drift  -  ing  a- 
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Dnft-mg  a  -  way, 

way  from  Thy    care,  Drift-ing  a  -  way  from  a  life  of 

way  from  the   right,  Drift-ing  a  -  way  from  the  Cm  -  ci- 

way  from  God's  face,  Drift-ing  a  -  way     on  the  tides  of 
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Drift  -  mg  a  ■  way,  Drift-  ing     a  •  way. 

faith  A  -  way    from    a      life     of  pray'r. 

fied,  A -way  from  His  bleed- ing  side, 

sin,  No  God    and  no   hope  with  -  in. 
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Drift-ing,  Drift-ing,  I 

Drift-ing  a  -  way,Drift-ing  a  -  way,Drift-ing   a  -way  from  the  love  of  God; 
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Drift-ing,  Drift-ing, 

Drift-ing  a  -  way,Drift-ing  a  -  way, 


Drift-ing  a-way  from  the  cleansing  blood. 
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No.  14  A  Wonderful  Time  in  Glory 
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1.  I      am   go-ing  some  day  to   the  beau-ti  -  ful    ci-ty,  Where  loved  ones  are 

2.  He  will  wel-come  me  home  when  I  cross  the  dark  riv-er,  To    sing  with  the 

3.  When  my  work  here  is  done,  pearl-y  gates  will  swing  o-pen  To    wel  -  come  me 


wait  -  ing    for    me,     for    me;  Where  there  com-eth    no   death,  neith-er 
an    -  gel  -  ic    band,  bright  band;    I    shall  dwell  with  the  saved,   free  from 
in    -    to  that  home,  sweet  home;  Re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed    with  friends  where  no 
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pain  nor    sad  part  ings,  For  -  ev  -  er    with     Je  -  sus    I'll     be,    I'll  be. 
sor  -  row  for  -  ev  -  er,     In    heav-en's     e   -   ter-nal    fair  land,  fair  land, 
friend-ships  are  bro-ken,  We'll  dwell  where  no     sor  -  row  can  come,  e'er  come. 
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Chorus 
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D.  S. — The   glo  -  ry      of      Je  -  sus,  we'll  share,  we'll  share. 
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Won-der-fultime, 
What  a  won-der-ful  time  o-ver  there,  In  that  beau-ti-ful  home-land  so 
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Home-land  so  fair;  In  that     ci-ty     a-bove,where  the  light  is     e  -  ter-nal, 
fair; 
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No.  15       When  the  Sun  Refused  to  Shine 
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1.  On    a   hill     out  -  side    the  gate,    rug-ged  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Mount  Calv'ry, 

2.  Heaven  wept  and   hid     its    face,     an  -  gels  draw-ing  near,   to  serve  Him, 
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There  a  cross  was     lift  -  ed     up,    that  the  world  might  see  God's  mer  -  cy 
On  -  ly  wait-ing     for     the  word,  read- y     to     ap  -  pear,  with  com-fort; 
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D.S. — Je  -  sus  died    in    love  and    mer  -  cy; 
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Je  -  sus,    on    the   cross    di  -  vine,  died    to  save  His   foes,  from    e  -  vil, 
How  can    we    such  love   de  -  cline,  care-less  -  ly     go      on,     re-ject-ing, 
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He       a  -  rose    in   pow'r  di  -  vine,  now  the  night    is    gone,  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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O        the    sun       re  -  fused   to    shine,  sleep-ing  saints     a  -  rose,    a  -  rose. 
When  the    sun       re-fused   to    shine,  till    He    cried,  "tis  done,"  tis  done. 
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Tho    the   sun       re-fused   to   shine,  heav  -  en  sent   the  dawn,  the  dawn. 

Chorus  D.  S. 
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Silence  reigned  above, 
When  the  sun  refused  to  shine ,  in  heaven ,  To  redeem  your  soul  and  mine , 
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No.  16 


What  Shall  I  Do? 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Luther  6.  Presley  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  Fred  C.  Stamps 


1.  What  shall  I    do  when  the  pathway  is  dark? 

2.  What  shall  I   do  when  my  workseemsmvam?TrustintheLord,trustintheLord; 

3.  What  shall  I   do  when  my  bur-dens  are  great? 


When  rough  the  sea  and   the  waves  toss  my  bark, Then  I     will  trust  in     the 
When  life     is  filled  with    its    sor  -  row  and  pain, 
When  something  tells  me  that  snares  for  me  wait, 
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Lord.  I  will  trust  in  the  Lord,  For  by  His 

bless  -  ed  Lord.  I  will  trust  in  the  Lord, 
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hand  I  know  He  leads  me  a  -  long;  I   will  trust  in  the 

a  -  long;  I   will  trust 
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Lord,   _  And  give  Him  glo  -  ry   for  -  ev  -  er     in  song. 

in    the  Lord,  sweetest  song. 
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No.  17 


Just  a  Veil  Between 
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1.  Dai  -  ly   we  growfond-er     of  the  friends  np  yon-der, Friends  whoyes-ter- 

2.  Still    we  hear  their  singing,  precious  mem'ries  clinging,     As  when  they  were 

3.  They  are  with  the  Sav-ior,  shar-ing  in    His   fa-vor,  With  His  peo-ple 
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day  were  here,  down  here; 
with  us  here,  down  here; 
He    is     here,  down  here; 


One  by  one  they  left  us,  ev  -  'ry  loss  be- 
Ech  -  o  of  their  voic-es  oft  the  heart  re- 
They  in  Him  are  near  us,  thus  they  love  and 
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reft  us,  Still  it  seems  that  they  are  near, quite  near.  Just   a   veil 

joic-es,  Yes,  it  seems  that  they  are  near.quite  near. 

cheer  us, Sure-ly  sainted  friends  are  near,  quite  near.  Just  a  veil 
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is  now  be-tween  This  dark  world    and        heav-en  clear; 

now  di  -  vid-ing      This  dark  world  and  heav-en  clear;  With  the 
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With  the  Lord    they      may  be  seen,         This  must  bring   them  near. 

Lord  they  are  a  -  bid-ing,  This  must  bring        them  ver-y  near, quite  near. 
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Gomin&  Home  to  Thee 
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1.  I     was  sad,    de-spair-ing,      go  -  ing  on,    not  car-ing, 

2.  All    a  -  head  was  sor-row,      no  more  hope  to  -  mor-row,    Noth-ing  bnt 

3.  Hard  the  road  to  trav  -  el,  threads  of  life      un  -  rav  -  el, 
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trou-ble  could  I   see; 
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Then  I  heard  Christ  saying  Come,  my  will 
Then  I  found    a    Sav-ior,  sought  His  help 
twas  sorrow;  Shades  of  night  were  falling   when    I  heard 
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Fine     Chorus 
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and  fa-vor,    Je-sus  I'm  coming  home  to  Thee. 

Him  calling, 


Com-ing  to    the 
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ban-quet  spread  that  iswait-ing  just  a-head,I've  heard  my  Savior's  ten-der 
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•Cum-ing  to  the  feast  of  song     with  a  hap-py  ransomed  throng, 
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1.  "Cast  thy  bread    ap  -  on     the  wa  -  ters, "This  the  say  -  ing     of     our  Lord; 

2.  "Cast  thy  bread   up  -  on     the  wa  -  ters,"Wait-ing  not     to  count  the  cost; 

3.  "Cast  thy  bread   up  -  on     the  wa  -  ters,  "Keep  on  trust  -  ing  day     by  day; 
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"Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on  the  wa  -  ters, "Trust  the  prom-ise  of  His  word. 
"Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on  the  wa  -  ters,"Nev  -  er  can  it  thus  be  lost. 
"Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on     the  wa  -  ters,  "Ne'er  His  word  can    pass    a  -  way. 


Chorus 


1= 


£3e 


r4-Ai         S    ai    ^* 


=3= 


=t 


-aJ-=- 


ir- 


ir 


u    u    y  I 

"Bread  on    the    wa  -  ters,  bread  on    the     wa  -  tere;' 

"Cast    thy  bread  cast  thy  bread 
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Trust  the  prom-ise    of     His   word,  "Bread  on   the  wa-tere, 

blessed  word, "Cast  thy  bread 
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bread  on  the    wa-  ters,  "It  will  bring  a   true  re -ward. 

cast  thy  bread  great  re-ward. 
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1.  There  is     a   home pre-pared  for  me  In   glo  -  ry  bright, . 

2.  In  that  sweet  home are  man-sions  bright And  Christ  Himself . 

3.  Won't  it    be  grand when  we  get  there To    be  with  Him. . 


£ 


at 


i 


i 


i£=ar 


3* 


SHE 


^F^ 


*— *- 


:4: 


f 


-v   P°-fr- 


» 


£— PL, 


I 


aI      aI 


^ 


land  of  the  free, . 
is  heav-en  'slight,, 
who  paid    our  fare, . 
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I'm  go  -  ing  there.. 
The  gates  are  pearl, . . 
There'll  be  no  deaths, . 
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.  so  we  are 
.no     sad  good 
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D.S.— We'Ube  with  Christ. 
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.When from  this  world. 
.  And  streets  are  paved . 
.  No  sor  -  row  there 
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I      fly    a  -  way 

with  pur  -  est  gold 

no  tear  dimmed  eyes 
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when  we  get  home. 


roam, We'll  sing  His  praise. 
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0   won't  it    be  a     hap  -  py   time, 

0   won't  it     be  a     hap  -  py    time 
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When  we  shaU  dwell 


When  we  shall  dwell  in    that  fair  clime; 


in    that  fair  clime; 
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1.  I    will  rise    up   now  and  go    to  work  for  Him  Who  gave  His    life  that 

2.  0    I  long    to   hear  the  bells  of  heav-en  chime  And  walk  a  -  down  the 

3.  And  the  best  of    all  we'll  see  the  smil-ing  face      Of  Him  who  keeps  us 
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I   might  live,  I  will  love  Him  more,tho  skies  a-bove  are  dim  And  praise  Him 
streets  of  goldjlt    is    al-ways  spring  in  heaven's  sun-ny  clime, No     one   up 
by  His  love,  Sweetest  flow-ers  bloom  in  that  e  -  ter-nal  place, We   shall  re- 
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for  the  peace  that  He  doth  give.  0  praise  the  love, 

there  will  suf  -  fer  from  the  cold. 

joice  when  we  get  home  a-bove.  Him  for  the  love,  praise  Him  for  the  love, 
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His  love  thatset  the  cap-tive  free;     ~  He  reigns  a- 

set  him  free,  in  heav'n  a-bove, 
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bove  And  shall  thru -out  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


reigns  in  heav'n  a-bove 
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1.  A     chair  by  the  fire-side  is   va  -  cant     To-night  as   we  sit  here  a  -  lone, 

2.  At     eve  when  the  shadows  are  fall-ing,      Inmem-'ry  we  see  you    a  -  gain; 

3.  When  wars  with  their  trials  are  0  -  ver,      A   vie  -  to  -  ry  won  by  and  by, 
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Where  oft  -  en  we  sat  so  con-tent-ed  While  we  were  to-geth-er  at  home. 
We  pray  that  our  Fa-ther  in  heav-en  Will  shield  you  from  dan-ger  and  pain. 
When  gal-lant-ly  home  you  are  com-ing,  We'll  praise  our  dear  Fa-ther  on  high. 
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D.S-— To  wel-come  you  back  to  your  home. 
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For  our  sol-diers  in   the  ser  -  vice,    We  whis-per  now  a  pray'r,  En-treat  the 
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guard-ian    an  -  gels       To    ease  your  load  of  care;     As  we  pray  our  hearts  are 
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with    you  Wher-ev  -  er  you  may  roam,  We're  yearning,  longing,  waiting 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is     call  -  ing,  call  -  ing    to  yon,  You  that  are  wan  - 

2.  Je  -  sns    is     call  -  ing,  thru  the  dark  night, Yon  that  are  grop  ■ 

3.  Will  you   not    an  -  swer  His  ten-der  plea,  Trust  in  His  word, 
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far  a  -  stray,  Out  on  the  moun-tain  so  bleak  and  cold,  A -way  from  the 
need  of  light,  Seek-ing  to  save  the  lost  soul  from  sin,  0  has  -  ten  to 
set  you   free,  Sis  blood  He  shed  on  dark  Calv'ry's  cross,  To  save  and  to 
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Shep  -  herd  and  His  fold. 

Him      and    en  -  ter    in.  Je  -  sus    is     call  -  ing,  yes,  call  -ing    to  -  day, 

cleanse  your  life  from  dross. 
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Hear  Him     so    ten  -  der  -  ly,     lov  -  ing  -  ly     say,  "Come  un  -  to     me, 
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I     will    give  you  rest,  Come  un  -  to    me   and   thou  shalt   be    blest." 
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No.  24         Let  Me  Hear  Again  the  Story 


G.  E.  W. 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  G.E.Wright 


1.  Let  me  hear    a -gain  the  sto-ry     of    the    Sav  -  ior,  How  He  went  in- 

2.  Let  me  hear  how  He  with  pow'r  the  grave  did  o  -  pen, How  the  gloom  and 

3.  Let  me  hear  you  tell  how,  with  the  ransomed  sing-ing,  We  shall  join  with 
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to  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne  to  pray  To  the  Fa-ther  for  the  strength  and  kind-ly 
darkness  of  the  grave  is  gone;  Tell  me  that  the  bonds  of  death  and  hell  are 
all  the  saved  ones  gone  be-fore;  How  with  ho  -  ly  saints  and  an-gels'  voic-es 
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fa  -  vor  He  would  need  to  tread  the  rug  -  ged  Calv'ry    way. 

bro  -  ken,  Giv  -  ing     us     as  -  sur-ance  of      e  -  ter  -  nal  dawn.    Let  me 

ring  -  ing,  We  shall  shout  and  praise  His  name  for-ev  -  er   more. 
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D.  S. — Till     I      see  Him  on  that    fi  •  nal  judg-ment  day. 


b  ■  -|>    ft 


—      .   SP^3 c^- 


a  a:« 


*=*=* 


hear     it   o'er  and  o'er,  this  ten  -  der   sto   -   ry,  While  I  kneel  at   His  dear 
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feet  to  weep  and  pray;  Let  me  keep  the  Savior's  guid-ing  love  be-fore  me, 
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Hear  Him  Today 
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1.  O  -  ver  the  moun-tain  and  down  thru  the  vale,  Seek-ing  to  guide  those  a- 

2.  You  may  think  you  have  no  time  for  the  call,  "Some  oth-er  time,"  you  may 

3.  Each  lit  -  tie    mo  -  ment  when  you  are  a  -  lone,  You  know  that  sin  does  not 
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stray,  a  -  stray,  God  sends  an  an  -  gel  to  speak  to  your  soul, 
say,  may  say;  But  when  you're  read  -  y  the  door  may  be  closed, 
pay,     not    pay;   Don't  quench  the    Spir  -  it,   He's    call  -  ing   just    now, 
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Hear  Him,        0   hear  Him 
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to-day.  Je-sus  is   call-ing   to- 

this    ver  -  y  day. 
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day,  Make  not   a     mo-ment's  de  -  lay;  Bus  -  y    man, 

to  -  day,  de  -  lay; 


sin-ner,  wher  -  ev  -  er  you  are,  Hear  Him,    0  hear  Him      to  -  day. 
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1.  Bet  -  ter     get   you  read  -  y   now    for  the  judg-ment  day,      Call    up  -  on 

2.  Time  is    swif t  -  ly   pass-ing    by,     sin-ner,come  to  -  day,       Je-sus  waits 

3.  When  the  judg-ment  morn-ing  comes,  ev-'ry  soul   in     sin        Will    be  turned 
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the  Lord  to  save  and  to  show  the  way; 
to  wel  -  come  you,  come  with  -  out  de  -  lay; 
a  -  way  from  home,    can     not     en  -  ter    in; 
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He  is  call  -  ing 
He  will  cleanse  and 
All   the   world,  both 
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D.S.— Bet  -  ter     fall      op 


you  to  come,  do  not  hes  -  i  -  tate,Turn  a  -  way  from  all  your  sin 
make  you  whole,trust  His  prom- ise  now,  He  will  guide  you  safe-ly  thru, 
great  and  small,  will   be    gath-ered  there,Bet  -  ter   get     you  read  -  y   now 
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on     your  knees,  and  be  -  gin     to    pray,  Bet  -  ter    get    you  read  -  y   now 
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ere       it  be  too      late, 

on   -   ly  He  knows   how. 

while  you  may  pre  -  pare. 
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Bet  •  ter    call     up  -  on    the     Lord 
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for     the     judg  -  ment    day. 
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While  He  may  be  found,  Turn  your  life  a  -  round; 

Bet-ter  stop  your  sin-f ul  way, 
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1.  You     are stand-tog     all     day     i   -   die,  seek- ing  not   the    liv  -  tog  way, 

2.  When  you're  standing  to     the   judg-ment,guil  -  ty,  hope-less  and  un-known, 

3.  You'll  be  turned  a  -  way  from  heav  -  en     to     the  depths  of  end-less  night, 
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And  re  -  ject  -  tog  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior.Lord  and  King,  the  bless-ed  King, 
And  you  kneel  be  -  fore  the  courts  to  plead  your  case,  to  plead  your  case, 
And  the    cry     for  rocks  and  moun-tatos  your  sad  plea;  it     is   your  plea; 
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D.S.— You  will  spend  the     end  -  less 
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You    re  -  fuse    to     trust  His  prom-ise     that  you  might  with  Je  -  sus  stay, 
Mer  -  cy    then  can  -  not     a  -  vail  you  and  your  pray'rs  can't  reach  the  throne. 
Ban-ished  from  God's  ho  -  ly    pres-ence,  grief    and  pain  your  soul  to  blight, 


Pn 


9      9      9      9 

Hope  and  mer  -  cy     can -not  reach  you, naught  of  good  can  you  ex  -  pect, 
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And  with  saints  and  an  -  gels  sweet  -  est  prais  -  es  sing,  for  -  ev  -  er  sing. 
You    will  have   no     ad  -  vo  -  cate     to  take  your  place, to  take  your  place. 
With  condemned  ones  you  will  spend     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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But     e  -  ter  -  nal  death  and    an  -  guish  you  must  bear,  for  -  ev  -  er  bear. 
Chorus       k  k  k  s  D.S. 
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Lost    for  -  ev  -  er     in     the  darkness  with    the  souls  who  Christ   re  -  ject, 
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No.  28  Twas  Only  a  Dream 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.L.  S.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  JohnL.  Shrader 


IV    ft 


3 


33t^toB 


1.  I  dreamed  I    went  back 

2.  I'm    go  -  ing  some  day 

3.  Dear  moth-er  will     be 


to  that  lit  -  tie  old  shack,  Where  moth-er  and 

to     a    land  far    a  -  way,   I'll  meet  those  gone 

yon  -  der  look-ing  for    me    When    I  shall  cross 


dad  and  child-ren  did  dwell;  So  free  -  ly  we  talked  as  to- 
on where  all  will  be  new;  I  know  I'll  find  rest  in  that 
o'er    the      mys  -  ti  -  cal    tide,       I'll   sing   the    new  song       with  that 
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geth  -  er  we  walked,  Such  won-der  -  ful  joy 
home  of  the  blest,  To  -  mor-row  when  all 
heav-en  -  ly     throng,  My  Sav  -  ior  I'll  see 
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no     tongue  e'er  could  tell, 
my  dreams  shall  come  true, 
when       por-tals  swing  wide. 
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Chorus 


D.S. — To    go    to  that  home    where  we  ev  -  er    shall  stay. 
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'Twas  on  -  ly    a  dream  which  I  hope     comes  true,    Dear  moth-er  has  gone, 
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but  I'll    see  her  some  day,  So  man  -  y  have  gone,  here  are  but 
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No.  29    When  the  Books  Shall  All  be  Opened 
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1.  There's  a    rec  -  ord  that    is     be  -  ing  kept   up  yon-der,  Of  your  life  from 

2.  Things  will  there  be  bro't   to   light  long  since  for-got-ten,  Ev  -  'ry    ac-tion, 

3.  Do       not  wait  till  then  to  make  your  peace  with  heaven,  As  your  tree  of 
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date  of  birth  un  -  til  you  die;    Ev  -  'ry  deed  will  there  be  bro't  be-fore  the 
ev  -  'ry  tho't,word,deed  or  sigh;These  will  eith-er  bring  you  joy  or  con-dem- 
life  shall  fall  so    it  must    lie;  Trust  in  Christ  and  He  will  lead  you  to  your 
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'  judgment, When  the  books  shall  all  be  opened  by  and  by. When  the  books 

When  the  books 


na  -  tion, 
man-sion, 
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shall  all  be    o-pened,  At  that  great,  that  final  judgment  in  the  sky;  Are  you 


read    -    y  for  God's  verdict.When  the  books  shall  all  be  opened  by  and  by. 
Are  you  ready 
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0  Holy  Star 
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1.  The  Wise  Men  were  glad  to  see  the  Star, the  Star,  Its  glo-ry   did  not  fade; 

2.  The  Shepherds,  watching  their  flocks  by  night,  by  night  .Rejoiced  to  hear  the  song; 

3.  The  Star.the  Song  and  the  Holy  Child,God's  Child,  And  then  the  cruel  tree, 


They  followed  its  guiding  light  a  -  far,  a  -  far, To  the  place  where  the  Child  was 
And  when  the  glo-ry  of  God  shone  bright, shone  bright, They  beheld  heaven's  shining 
That  all  the  world, deep  in  sin  de  -  filed, defiled, Might  for-ev  -  er  thru  Him  be 
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laid. 
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throng. 

free.  0     Ho  -  ly   Star, 


Ho  -  ly   Star, 


give  us  light, 


give  us  Thy  light, 
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Guide  us  thru  dis-mal  night;  Ho-lyStar, 

And  guide  us  thru  the  dismal  night;  0  Ho  -  ly  Star, 
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from  a-bove,  Show  us  God's  great  love, 

from  heav'n  above,  For-ev -er  the  Father's  love. 

-  *     -  J  I  J\ 


Sf 


U-*-r^-    ^^ 


*— p=*p 


SfeSEt 


-=i — •— - 


±££ 


I 


No.  31  Life's  Journey 
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1.  I'm  walk-ing  with  my  Sav-ior    ev-'ry  day,  I  know  He'll  lead  me  home,  While 

2.  I'm  liv-ing  with    a    pre-cious  lov-ing  friend  Whose  fellowship  is  sweet,  He's 

3.  I'm  go  -  ing    to     a     ci  -  ty  bright  and  fair  Where  man-y  man-sions  are,  My 
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His  com-mands  I  hon-or  and  o  -  bey,  My  feet  shall  nev-er  roam; He  saved, 
promised  me  true  joys  that  never  end, That  loved  ones  I  shall  meet;He  knows 
Lord  and  King  is      rul-er    o-ver  there, The  gates  now  stand  a-jar;  Some  day 
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my 


D.S.— I    shall...  not 
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soul And  made ....  me  whole, . . .  He'll  shine  His  love-light   o  -  ver  life's  rough 

needs,  ..My  soul  ....He  feeds, ..  .Someday  my  soul    to    heav-en  shall  as- 
know,.    .1    there  ...  .shall  go,...  I'm    un-dernow    a     ten  -  der  shep-herd's 
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fear  ...For    He ,  is  near, His  grace  di  -  vine    on    me   He    has    be 

Fine  Chorus 


idH 


=c 


3 


aid — a^- 


=£ 


3^3 


■^ *—*r  -*$~7i 


the  road 


way  Till  I  reach  heav-en's  dome. Thorough 

cend  And  worship  at  God's  feet. 

care  And  soon  I'll  cross  the  bar.         '    Tho  rough 
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And  friends  may 
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stowed, I '11  live  in  heav-en  too. 
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prove  un  -  true,        He  shares        my   load    And  guides  me  safe-ly    thru; 

un-true,  He  shares        my  load  safe-ly  thru; 
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Jesus  Needs  Your  Best 
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1.  In    this  world  of  sin  and  sad-ness  God  is    call-ing  for  your  best,  Due  Him 

2.  In    His    ser-vice  you'll  be  hap  -  py  and  your  tal-ents  will  in-crease,  He  will 

3.  All   that  we  may  have  is  naught  to    of  -  fer  Him  whose  love  is  true,    If  you 
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is  the  first-ling  of  the  flock,  of  ev- 'ry  flock;  He  has  giv  -  en  you  the 
guide  the  ones  who  heed  His  call,  His  ten-der  call;  He'll  ac-cept  the  heart  you 
will    ac  -  cept  Him  you'll  be  glad,  so  ver  -  y  glad;  Place  your  life  up  -  on    the 
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D.S.— On- ward,  up- ward  He  will 


Sav-iorthat    in  Him  you  may  be  blest, Place  your  hopes  up-on  the    sol  -  id 
of  -  fer,  fill     it  with  His    joy  and  peace,  In  Hisking-dom  Je-sus  needs  your 
al  -  tar    for    the  One  who  died    for  you,  God  the    Fa-ther  gave  the  best  He 


lead  you.strengthen  you  for    ev  -  'ry   test,  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  give  to  Him  your 
Fine  Chorus 
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Rock,  e  -  ter-nal  Rock.  Christ  lsplead-ing, 
all,   He  needs  your  all. 
had,  the  best  He  had. 


gen  -  tly  plead-ing 
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for  your  tal  •  ents, 
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best,  your  ver  -  y  best. 
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great  and  small,  Ful-ly  trust  Him,  '  on  the     al  -  tar  place  your  all; 

love  and  serve  Him, 
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1.  When  your   path-way    is    rug  -  ged  and  your  load     is   hard   to   bear,  Just 

2.  Soon  we'll     lay  down  our  bur -dens,  nev -er  more     in    sin     to  roam, 

3.  Tho'    the     shad-ows  may  gath  -  er  'round  you  on     this  pil  -  grim  way, 
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a    song;  You  can  brighten  the  jour  -  ney,    o  -  ver- 

Christ  is  com-ing  to    gath  -  er    all    His 
Just  sing  a  hap-py  song; Skies  a  -  bove  you  will  bright-en,  soon  will 
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com  -  ing  doubt  and  care,  Just  sing 

faith  -  ful  child  -  ren  home, 

dawn   e  -  ter  -  nal  day,  Just    sing 


a     song. 
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a       hap  •  py  song. 
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D.S.— Till  dawn,  till  dawn  of      day,    e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
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Just  sing  a    hap "-  py  song  When  skies  are 
Just  sing                a     hap  -  py  song                                        When  skies 
n     h     s     .. 


iJT 


A 


t&- 


%=i 


3=^: 


tr-y 


^^ 


D.S. 


S 


* 


¥ 


±=3E 


J— *- 


tfT 


iss; 


-^— ^— Ttt 


u  "&"  u  r  i 

gray;  'Twill  not  be    ver  •  y  long 

when  skies  are  gray; 'Twill  not  be    ver  -  y  long 
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No.  34        0  Praise  His  Name  He  Lifted  Me 
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1.  0  praise  His  name  He  lift-ed   me      From  depths  of  sin   to    lib  -  er  -  ty, 

2.  0  praise  His  name  the  lost  is  found,     He  placed  my  feet  on  high-er  ground; 

3.  0  praise  His  name  I'm  facing  home    And  from  the  path  I  shall  not  roam, 
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His  sav-ing  love  I  now  ex  -  tol 
From  bonds  of  sin  He  set  me  free, 
When  I  shall  reach  the  por-tals  fair 
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And  shall  while  end-less  a  -  ges  roll. 
Tho  I  was  blind  I  now  can  see. 
I    know   a  wel-come  waits  me  there. 
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Praise  His  name,  lift-ing  me  From  sand  to 

0  praise  His  name  for  lift-ing  me  From  sink-ing  sand    to 
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the  wondrous        high-er  ground,  Hap  -  py  day, 

high    -    er         ground,  Some  hap- py  day  His  face  I'll 
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face  I'll  see,  0  praise  His  name    I'm    home  -  ward     bound, 
see,  sweet  name  now    my  soul  is      home-ward  bound. 
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Blue  Heaven 
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blue     heav  •  en, 
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Blue     heav  -  en, 

Blue  heav  -  en, 


blue 


1.  The  song-birds  sing  with  glee 

2.  My  neighbors,  what  a  thrill, 

3.  When  bells  of  ves-per  chime 
heav-en,4.  Theflow'rs  that  I  love  more 
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blue   heav-en, 


their  charming  mel  -  o  -  dy,  Blue  heav-en, 

they  come  and  go    at  will, 

we    while    a  -  way  the  time, 

are  bloom-ing  by    my  door,    Blue        heav-en,    blue 
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the  sky     a  -  bove, 

sky       a  -  bove, 


cot  -  tage  home.  The  friends  I  love, 

Friends  I  love, 
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Seem  to  know  love  them  so,  That's  why  I 

All  seem  to    know  I    love  them   so; 
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stay  so  glad  each  day  In    my   blue         heav-en. 

Why   I   stay  glad  each  day 
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No.  36        When  His  Grace  Fell  AH  Around  Me 
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1.  When  His  grace  fell     all 

2.  When  His  grace  fell    all 

3.  When  His  grace  fell    all 
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a  -  round  me,  I  felt  God's  wondrous  pow'r  When  His 
a  -  round  me,  my  doubtings  from  me  fled;  When  Hia 
a  -  round  me,  I  viewed  the  glo  -  ry  land;  When  Hia 
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grace  fell   all     a -round  me,  how  pre-ciouswas  the  hour;    I     re-ceived  sal- 
grace  fell  all     a -round  me,   I     lost    my  fear  and  dread;  Of  Him   I     am 
grace  fell   all     a -round  me,  for    Him    I    took  my  stand;  I    will  fol-low 


va  -  tion's  sto  -  ry    and    Je  -  sus  made  me  whole, 

glad  -  ly     sing-ing,   glad  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll,  When  His  grace  fell  all    a* 

where  He  leads  me,  I've  giv  -en    Him  con-trol, 


f=f 


££ 


k_"«: 


:£__*  •  1- 


^-b=rL-i=P«=^ 


v  i  :u 

demp-tion's  sto  -  ry,   glad  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll, 
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round  me,    He   saved    my    soul. 

fctr_  " 


When  His  grace  fell  all     a-round  me,  my 
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bur-dens  rolled  a-way;When  His  grace  fell  all  aroundme,  my  night  was  turned  to  day; 
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1.  In   my  heart  I    hear  soft   ech  -  oes  fall  -  ing, 

2.  In    His  pow  -  er     the   un  -  i  -  verse  light-ing, 

3.  I     will  fol  -  low    in  faith  where  He  leads  me, 


Of  the  Master's  foot- 
By  His  ten-der  touch 
In  -  to  joy    or  where 
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steps  long  a  -  go,  And  His  lov  -  ing  voice  ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing, 
ban-ish-ing  paiu,  Yet  in  low-li-ness  He  is  in  -  vit  -  ing, 
deep  sor-rows  flow;        I  would  la  -  bor  wher  -  ev  -  er  He  needs  me, 
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"Follow    me  and  the  way  of   hfeknow." 

"Follow    me   and  be  fish-era   of    men."    "Fol-low  me, "the  ech  -  o    is 

He  will  guide  me   to  vic-t'ry,  I    know. 
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fall -ing,        I     will  go     and  the  vic-to-ry  win; 
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To  our  lives  He  is 
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ten-der-ly     call -ing,      "Fol-low  me    and    be   fish-ers     of    men." 


No.  40  Forgive 
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1.  Drift  -ed  have  I  as  days  have  passed  by  Far  from  the  straight, narrow  way, 

2.  Moth-er,    so  dear,  shed  man-y    a  tear,  She's  gone  to  heaven's  bright  shore; 

3.  Dear-est  of  friends  sometimes  I  of-fend,  Seems  they  just  don't  un-der-stand; 
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Liv-ing  in  sin,  all  black-ened  with-in,Nev-er  from  wrong  would  I  stay. 
Now  it's  too  late,  but  at  heaven's  gate, I'll  make  it  right  ev  -  er  more. 
God  bless  them  all  and  keep  from  the  fall,  Meet  me  in  bright  glo-ry    land. 
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0        bless-ed  Mas-ter  for-give        For        all     the  heartaches  and  sighs, 
For-give  me,bless-ed  Mas-ter,  For  all  the  heartaches  and  sighs, 
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Beach        out  Thy  hand  and  lead  me  To     home    be-yond  the  blue  skies; 

Reach  out  Thy  hand  and  lead  me  To  the  home  beyond  the  blue  skies; 
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My  soul   is  prone  to  wan-der,      Temp-ta-tiou's  ev  -  'ry-where; 
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0  bles8-ed  Mas-ter    for-give,  This    is    my  peu- i-teut  pray'r. 

give  and  save  me  Mas-ter,  This    is    my  hum    -    ble  pray'r. 
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Keep  the  Home  fires  Burning 
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1.  Keep  the  home  fires  burning, never  growing  low,  Check  the  fu-el  night  and  day; 

2.  With  the  na-tions  now  en-gaged  in  bit-ter  strife,  Bleeding  hearts  on  ev'ry  side; 

3.  In      our    dai  -  ly  liv-ing  let  us  all  be  true  ,  Ev-'ry  deed  and  ac-tion  prove; 
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Keep  them  burning  brightly  with  a  stead-y  glow, 
We  should  strive  to  live  a  pure  and  no-ble  life, 
Ded    -    i  -  cate  our  lives  to  Je-sus  all  a  -  new, 


Lighting  up  the  pil-grim  way. 
Ev  -  er  in  the  Lord  a  -  bide. 
He  can  all  our  sins  re-move. 
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Keep  the  home  fires,     with  a  steady  glow, brightly  burn-ing,  never  growing  low; 
Keep  the  home  fire3  Brightly  burning, 
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They  may  lead  some  lost  soul  to  the  heav-en-ly  goal  And  the  way  to  Je-sus  show. 
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No.  42  Dipped  in  the  River  of  Love 
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1.  My  garments  were  all  stained with  the    lu-cre  of     sin, 

2.  All  bur-dened  and  wea  -  ry    with  the  toil  and  the  strife, 

3.  I     nev  -  er  will  turn  back to    the  drear-y    old  road, 
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But  thanks  to    the  bless  -  ed ho-(sweet  ho-)ly  Dove,  the  ho  -  ly  Dove; 

My    feet  were  so  tired  they would  (they  would) not  shove.no  longer  shove; 

My  treas-nres  have  all    been laid  (laid  up)  a  -  bove,  laid  up  a  -  bove; 
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He    ran-somed  my  soul  and made  me  spotless  with-in, 

All    glo  -  ry     to     Je  -  sus for  the  joy  of  new  life, 

And  Je  -  sus    is     help  -  ing me   to  car-  ry  my  load, 
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D.S. — From  down  in    my  soul  the sweetest  car-ols  now  roll,  Fine 
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For     I   have  been  dipped  in    the  riv  -  er   of  love. 

Been  dipped  in    the 
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Yes,    I  have  been  dipped  in    the  riv  -  er    of   love, 

Been  dipped  in     the 
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Dipped  in  the  River  of  Love 
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And  now  I'mfac-ing  heav    -    -    en  a-bove; 

Fac-iag     sweet  heav-en  a-bove, that  home  a-bove; 
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No.  43  Look  for  Tomorrow 
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1.  When  you  are  burdened, dis-cour-aged  or  sad.Trav'ling  on  life's  rug-ged 

2.  Soon  comes  the  end  of  this  trou-ble-some  way, Sorrow  and  tri  -  als     all 

3.  Je   -   sus  has  gone  to   pre-pare  us    a  place  In  the  fair  coun-try    a  - 


way, 
o'er; 
bove, 
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Think  of  to-mor-row,take  hope  and  be  glad,  Look  to  the  per  -  feet  day. 
Bright-ly  shall  dawn  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  glad  day,  Glo  -ry  for  ev  -  er  more. 
We    shall  be-hold  Him  who  saves  by  His  grace, In  the  sweet  home  of  love. 


Look  for  to  -  mor-row,  friend,    Bur-dens  and  sor-rows  will  end; 

for  -  ev  -  er  will  end; 


Look  for  to-mor-row,the  night  passed  a-way,Heav-en's  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
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Brighter,  Lighter 
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1.  Earth  seems  full  of  sor-row  wher-e'er  we   go,  Darkness  set- ties  o'er  the 

2.  Shades  of   evening  fall  -  ing,  when  day    is   o'er,  Finds  you  with  a   task  un- 

3.  Keep  your  lovelight  glow-ing,   let   oth  -  ers    see   That  the  Ma3ter  rules  your 
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life, 
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Wait  not  for  the  mor  -  row  your  light  to  show, 
Heed  the  ear  -  nest  call  -  ing,  let  me  im  -  plore, 
By     ex  -  am  -  pie    show  -  ing  your  soul    is     free, 
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To  the  need  -  y  lend  a  hand. 
Work  on  till  the  vic-t'ry's  won 
Spreading  hope  where  sin  is  rife. 
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Make  some  dark  path-way  brighter, 
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light        -        -        er,  Bid        them         to  the 

make  heav-y    bur  -  dens  light-er,    Bid  them  to  the    ta  -  ble  come  and 
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bur    -      dens          light     -     er, 
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ban-quet    ta  -  ble  come  and  dine  and 
dine; 
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Brighter,  Lighter 
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cling  ing,  In        this      dark    world    shine, 

and  to  the  Savior  clinging,  In  this  world  of  darkness  brightly  ever  brightly  shine 
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Him    cling  -  ing, 
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to     Him    cling  -  ing, 

No.  45  An  Unseen  Hand 
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1.  All    my    drear-y    days  are  past,  on  my   way  new  light  is    cast, 

2.  Tho   the  way   be  dark  and  lone,  all    the  dan  -  ger  spots  are  known,  An 

3.  Christ  is   now  my  source  of  pow'r,  joy  in  -  creas-ing  ev  -  'ry  hour, 
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In  my  heart's  a  glad  new  song,  which  I 
un  •  seen  hand  is    lead-ing  me;    I  shall  reach  the   land  of  light,  where  all 

Trusting,  I    will  press  a  -  long   till     I 
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D.S. — Life  is  sweet  -  er  day    by  day,    as 
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sing  the  whole  day  long, 
faith  shall  end  in  sight,  An 
job  the  heav'nly  throng, 
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un-seen  hand  is  lead-ing  me.    An        un-seen 
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walk  the  old  cross  way, 
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hand  is  lead-ing  me, lead-ing  me,  By     faith  the  path-way  lean  see,  I  can 
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No.  46  I  am  Moving  On 
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1.  I'm     a     pil  -  grim  in    this  land  Mov  -  ing    at  the  Lord's  command.Tho  the 

2.  For  the  Lord     I    take  my  stand,  I     am  bound  for  Ca-naan's  land, Noth-ing 

3.  Soon  that  ci  -  ty    I'll    be  -  hold,  Walk  a  -  long  the  streets  of  gold.Shakegli 
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way  seems  rough  at  hand,  I'll  keep  mov-ing  on;  Soon  I'll  lay  these  bur-dens  down, 
here  can  turn  my  hand, I'll  keep  fac  -  ing  home;Good-by  friends, I'm  leaving  you, 
hands  with  kin -dred  bold.Eest  a     lit  -  tie  while;  Won't  that  be  true  joy    di  -vine, 
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Trade  my  troubles  for  a  crown, We  shall  smile  and  nev-er  frown  In  that  hap-py 
Mov-ing  where  all  things  are  new  And  I  hope  to  meet  you,too, 'Neath  that  bright  and 
Just  to  feel  their  hand  in  mine,  Where  none  ev-er  will  re- pine,  When  I    see  the 
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star-ry  dome, 
welcome  smile. 


-=)- 


^J    1     j 


S 


1 


K 


I  am  mov-ing  on  To     that  fadeless  dawn, 

I    am  dai  -  ly  To  that  hap-py 
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Join      the  friends  now  gone,    In      the  sky; 
Soon  I'll  join  In      the 


0       come  go  with  me, 
0  dear  friend 
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I  am  Moving  On 
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Join   that  company,     Christ  we'll  sure-ly  see  By         and  by. 

Join  me  in  Christ  our  Lord  In  the    hap-py       and   by. 
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Better  Get  to  Praying 
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1.  Bet-ter    get  to  pray-ing,  0  Lord  -  y,  yes; 

2.  Broth-er  get  to  pray-ing,  0  Lord  -  y,  yes; 

3.  Sis-ter   get  to  pray-ing,  0  Lord  -  y,  yes;  0  Lord  -  y,  yes,  0  Lord-y,  yes, 

4.  Dea-con  get  to  pray-ing,  0  Lord  -  y,  yes; 

5.  Preacher  get  to  pray-ing,  0  Lord  -  y,  yes; 
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Bet  -  ter  get    to  pray-ing,  0    Lord  -  y,  yes;  Judgment  is  coming    by  and  by. 
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Bet-ter  get    to  pray-ing,  0  Lord-y,  yes;   0  Lord-y,  yes,    0  Lord-y, 
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yes; 
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Bet-ter  get    to  pray-ing,  0    Lord  -  y,  yes;  Judgment  is  com-ing  by  and  by. 
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Don't  Let  Old  Satan  In 


SPIRITUAL 
Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  Sue  Jeane  Ford 
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1.  My  broth-er,when  Satan  comes  to  you,strongyou  must  be,and  true, Turn  him  a- 

2.  Don't  ev  -  er    lis-ten  to  Sa-tan's  call,  give  him  no  place  at  all  With-in  your 

3.  Just  tell  old  Sa-tan  to  stay  out-side;  take  Je-susas  your  guide, Go  where  He 
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way  and  let  the  Sav-ior  come  in;  Stay  close  to  Him  who  will  keep  you  free, 
heart,  or  he  will  your  life  de-file;  But  keep  in  touch  with  the  bless-ed  Lord, 
leads  and  do  His  work  while  there's  time;0  brother,  lis  -  ten  to  Him  to  -  day, 
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He    died    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Giv-ing  His  life   to  save  and  keep  you  from  sin. 
trust-ing  His  ho  -  ly  word, And  He  will  keep  you  safe  from  harm  all  the  while, 
no    long  -  er  from  Him  stay, Turn  now  and  fol-low  Him  to  heaven's  bright  clime. 
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Drive  Him  out-side, 
0  broth-er,   Don't  let  old  Sa  -  tan    in,  for    ev  -  er; 
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Praise  Him  who  died; 
Get  down  up-on  your  knees  and  on  Cal-v'ry;   Just   keep  old 
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Don't  Let  Old  Satan  In 
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Let  Je-sus  in,  Free  from  all  sin. 

Sa-tan  out,  and  Trust  in  the  Lord  to  keep  you 
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Jesus  is  Waiting  for  Me 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord   is    call  -  ing  and  wait-ing  for    me,  He'll  dis  -  pel  the  dark 

2.  When  the  sin-clouds  dark-en  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  day,   He  will  light  the  dark 

3.  I       shall  see  my  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be-fore,   If      for  Je  -  sus  this 
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tur  -  bu-lent  foam, dark  foam, And  wUl  guide  me  safe  -ly  a  -  cross  the  deep  sea, 
pass-age  for  me,  for  me;  Ev-'ry  doubt  and  fear  He  will  ban-ish  a  -  way, 
life     I   lay  down,  lay  down;  I  shall  sing  sweet  praise  and  His  great  name  a-dore, 
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D.  S. — He  will  guide    me  safe  -  ly    a  -  cross  the  dark  sea, 
■s     ,  Fine      Chorus    ■ 
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To    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav  -  en-ly  home, sweet  home.  He  is  wait 

And  the  gran-deurs  of  home     I  shall  see,  I'll    see. 

Where  my  cross  shall  be  changed  for  a  crown,  a  crown.  wait  -  ing  for  me 
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As    by  faith  to  His  strong  hand  I  cling,  I  cling. 
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and    call  -  ing    for  me,    I     ac  -  cept  Him  as  Sav  -  ior  and  King; 


my  King; 
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1.  Sol-dier8  true  are  need  -  ed         to     de-fend    the  right,    Long  has  raged  the 

2.  Earth  is  steeped  in  e  -  vil,     storms  of    ha  -  tred  rage,      0  -  ver   ev  -  'ry 

3.  We  can  hear  Thee  call- ing      thru  the  bat -tie's  roar,    Send   us    re  -  en- 
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bat -tie,  soon  will  come  the  night; 
na  -  tion  sin  col  -  lects  his  wage, 
forcements,  quick  -  ly  send  us  more; 


Sin  will  give  no   quar-ter, 

Deal-ing  death  and  sor-row, 

Now  the  line  is  chang-ing, 
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this  full  well  we  know, 

loss  and  deep-est  woe,    Lord,  help  me  make  read-y  to    go 

bending   to   and  fro, 
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Read-y       to    go, 
Lord,  help  me  make  read-y      to    go, 


In  -  to   bat  -  tie 
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A  -  gainst  the  foe; 
a  -  gainst  the  foe; 
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Now  the   line     is   bend  -  ing, 
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Help  Me  Make  Ready  to  Go 
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help    is  need-ed  so, 
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Lord,  help  me  make  read-y  to     go. 
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1.  Far  out     on     the  tide     of  life's  tem-pest-tossed  sea  A  boat-man   is 

2.  The  lights  on      the  shore  -  line  are  burn-ing     so     low,  The  sea-man  far 

3.  The  light  -  keep-ers   safe  -  ly    on  shore  are     a -sleep,  Un-mind-ful  that 
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drift -ing  a  -  stray,  But   no  one     is  list-'ning  to  hear  his  faint  plea 

out     on  the  tide  Is  watch-ing    in  vain  for      a  glim-mer  -  ing  glow; 

du  -  ty  is     nigh;  A-wak-en    ye  res  -  cu-ers!  look  o'er  the  deep, 
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Fine  Chorus 
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That  sounds  o'er  the  boisterous  bay: 

He    calls    for  a    pi  -  lot  and  guide.     I'm  lo3t  in  the  darkness  and  drifting  astray, 

And  hear  the  poor  wan-der-er's  cry: 
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D.  S. — Does  an  -  y  one  care  for  my  soul? 
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Thebil-lows  of  sin  o'er  me  roll,    No  lights  in  thehar-bor  to  show  me  the  way, 
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1.  Once     I    was  lost    in     sin,  hav  -  ing    no   hope  with  -  in,  Wor-ried  but 

2.  When    I  came  to    be  -  lieve,  Je  -  sus    I      did     re  -ceive, Bur-dens   no 

3.  Je   -   sus  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  for     you  He  bled    and  died,  Suf-fered  and 
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lost  just  the  same,  just  the  same;  Was  blind  -  ed  and  could  not  see, 
long  -  er  were  mine,  nev  -  er  mine;  For  my  sins  on  Christ  were  laid, 
died    in    your  place,  in    your  place;  So    trust  Him     my    sin  -  ner  friend, 
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Christ  paid  my  debt  for  me,  Now  I  can  praise  His  dear  name,  ho  -  ly  name, 
for  them  my  Sav  -  ior  paid,  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine, most  di  -  vine, 
up    -    on  His  word  de-pend,  He  saves  and  keeps  by    His  grace, saves  by  grace. 
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friend  to    sin  -  ners, 
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Died  to  set  my  soul  free, now  I'm  free  and  hap-py;  Je-sus  paid  all   the   cost, 
set  me  free;  , 
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He's  My  Lord 


found  me  when    I  was  lost,  Suf-fered  for  you  and  for  me. 
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Happy  On  the  Pilgrim  Way 
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1.  Hap  -  py    on     the     pil  -  grim  way,  Let    us  praise  the    Sav  -  ior's  love, 

2.  When  the  load  seems  hard     to  bear,  Je  -  sus  tells    you  what     to      do; 

3.  When  the  sun     of     life    goes  down,  And  all    bat  -  ties  have  been  won, 
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Point-ing   souls    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry     And    the     ci  -  ty     built    a  -  bove. 
Cast  your  bur  -  dens  all      on     Him,  Know-ing  that   He    cares  for    you. 
We    may  hear    the    Sav-ior   say,  En   -  ter     in,  dear  one, "Well done." 
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Chorus 
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D.S. — And    the      ci  -  ty     built    a  -  bove. 
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Hap  -  py  on 
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the      pil  -  grim  way, 

We    are    hap  -  py,     on     the  way,  the    pil -grim 
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Sing  -  ing 
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the  Sav-ior's  love; 


Sing  -  ing    of  the  Sav-ior's  love;  re-deem-ing  love; 
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Point-ing  souls  to  Cal-va  -  ry, 
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Press  Alon£  to  ViGtory 
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1.  We    are      go  -  ing    out     to    bat  -  tie,    march  -  ing        on    -   ward, 

2.  Vic  -  to   -    ry      is    wait  -  ing    all     who     trust     the       Sav    -    ior, 

3.  Come  a  -  long  and  join     us  broth  -  er        in       Jthis     jcon    -  jflict, 
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To     the    land    be  -  yond    the         sea,    be  -  yond  the    sea;  The  Lord    is 

Fight-ing   for     the  truth    and       right,  the    truth  and  right; We '11  keep    on 

Vol  -,un-teer,   do    not       de    -     lay,    do     not  de  -  lay;  The    Lord   is 
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we       will       con  -  quer , 
E£e      will     guide   us 
as       we       trav  -  el 
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Chorus 


Press     a-long  to  vie  -  to   -  ry ,  to  vie  -  to  -  ry.  Press  a  -  long 

'Gainst  the  foes  both  day  and  night, both  day  and  night. 

To     the   land  of  per  -  feet    day,  of  per-fect  day.  with  grace  and  glo-ry, 
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D.S. -Press  along  to  vie -to   -   ry,   to   vic-to-ry. 
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press    a-long  There  is  peace  for  you    and       me; 

and  tell  the  sto-ry,  _        for  you  and  me; 
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Press  Along  to  ViGtory 
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Sing    a    song  driv  -  ing  out 

Yes, we  shall  of   joy  and  glad-ness,  all  sin  and  sad-ness, 
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1.  Go  -  ing    to    glo  -  ry  tell  -  ing    the    sto  -  ry,  How  the  bless-  ed  Lord  can 

2.  Je  -  sns     is    lead  -  ing, man-na  He's  feed -ing, That  I    may  con- tin -ue 

3.  When  I     go  walk  -  ing,with  Je  -  sus   talk  -  ing,  Down  the  streets  of  glo  -  ry 
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save  from  all  sin;  He  gives  me  peace  that  nev-er  will  cease,  I  know  I  have  the 
grow-ing  in  gracejl'll  keep  on  climb-ing,  shouting  and  sing-ing,  On  some  hap-py 
shin -ing  with  gold;He'll  give  me  grace  to  look  on  His  face, And  then  I'll  keep  on 
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D.S. — Praising  God  for 
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spir  -  it  dwell-ing  with  -  in. 
morning  I'll  see  His  face, 
shouting  while  a  -  ges    roll. 
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Shout-ing  and  sing-ing,  to  Him  I'm  cling-ing, 
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vie  -  t'ry  down  in  my  soul. 
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He  will  safe-ly  keep  me  while  bil-lows  roll;Go-ing  to  glo  -  ry,  tell-ing  the  sto-ry, 
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The  Bridegroom  Is  Coming 
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1.  We      read  in    the  Bible,  that  the  Bridegroom  will  come, To        catch. 

2.  The   saints  that  are   liv-ing  will     bechaugedonthatday.ln  a  twink 

3.  The    signs  of    His  com -ing  all     are    be-iug  ful  filled, We       know. 
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a  -  way  His  bride, His  waiting  bride;With  all  of  the  millions  that  have 
ling  of  an  eye,  yes,  of  an  eye;  And  go  to  that  sup  -  per  that  the 
it  won't  be    long,  it  won't  belong;Un  -  til   we  shall  see  Him  in    His 
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died    in  the  Lord,  He'll  have   ..close   by  His  side,  close  by  His  side. 

Lord  has  prepared,  A -way up      in  the  sky,  up    in  the  sky. 

glo  -  ry  andpow'r,Aud  join  ...  the  vic-t'ry  song,the  vic-t'ry  song. All  the 
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Then  we'll  sail  a  -  way  from 
saints  of  earth  will  rise  to  meet  the  Sav-ior  in  the  skies, 
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this  old  world  of  sin; 

this  world  of  sin; Glad  ho-sannas  then  will  ring  un-to  our 


i — ,_(__  i 1 — i 1 — ^ n— k ^k jat — — — . 


The  Bridegroom  Is  Coming 
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When  the  blessed  Lord  in  glo-ry  comes  again. 
Savior, Lord  and  King,  He  comes  again. 
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The  Lord  Is  His  IName 
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1.  Tho    all     the  world  for- sake  you,  Still    the  One    who    for    you  came 

2.  Of     this   dear  Friend  I'm  tell  -  ing,    He     is     al  -  ways  just    the  same; 

3.  He     left     His  throne  in    glo  -  ry,    To     re -deem  us  from  our  shame; 
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Will  help  you  bear  your  bur  -  dens;  The  Lord 
He'll nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  you,  The  Lord 
He  gave  His    life        a     ran  -  som,    The      Lord 
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His  name. 
His  name. 
His  name. 


The   Ho  -  ly     One,  the    Fa  -  ther's  Son, To     re  -  deem  our  souls  He  came; 


The    gift    of     love  from  heav'n  a  -  bove,The     Lord        is     His  name. 
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1.  There's   a   mes-sage  of  love  from  the  Fa-ther    a-bove,  It   is  wing-ing   its 

2.  If         you  come  on    to-day  Christ  will  show  you  the  way  To  the  beau-ties  of 

3.  When  this  race  you  have  run  and  life's  bat-tie   is  won, You'll  go  sail-ing  be- 
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way  to  you; 
heav  -  en  fair, 
yond   the  sky; 


Why  not  come  home  to-day,have  your  sins  washed  a- 
He   will  make  your  life  sweet  and  your  joy  so     com- 
You  shall  not  have    a  fear  when  old    Jor  -  dan     is 
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way?  He  will  save  you  and  cleanse  you,  too, cleanse  you,  too. 
plete,  You  shall  nev  -  er  more  know  a  care,  know  a  care, 
near,  You'll  go  home  to    that    land         on        high,  land    on    high. 
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0  won't  you      come   while    He's  gen-tly     plead  -  ing?        0  hear  His 
Won't         you  come    while    He  is  plead  -  ing?    Hear  His 
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soft       and        ten -der  voice, 
ten    -    der        voice, 


Yes,   He     is         will    -    ing 
He  is  will     -    ing 
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Won't  You  Gome? 
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just  now  to       save      you    If  you  make  Him    your     choice. 
now  to  save     you  Him     your        ou  -  ly  choice. 
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No.  59 


The  Darkest  Day 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  Verda  Cookwright        in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  Frank  H.  Stamps 
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1.  The  sun  re-fused    to  shine   a-bove,  When  Je-sus  died     to  prove  His  love; 

2.  Me-thinks  I  hear  the  rab  -  ble  jeer    At  weep-ing  loved  ones  standing  near, 

3.  I  seem    to  hear  Him  plead-ing  now,  With  cru-el  thorns  up  -  on    His  brow: 

4.  I  seem    to    see  them  take  Him  down  And  cast  a-way  the  blood-stained  crown; 

,p  j  J  -I.  J  .p.  J  j ,  ,p  U  ±  I  j  J  J 


s 


&£ 


■=1— X- 


err 


s± 


■si 


F-=*— j= 


to* 


I  PC" 


fe^i^S^^^PSn 


And  all  the   birds    re-fused  to  sing,  When  sin-ners  cru  -  ci  -  fled  the  King. 
When  Je-sus  wore   the  thorn-y  crown  And  with  the  eyes    of  love  looked  down. 
"Forgive!"  it  came  in  ac-cents  true,  "Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do." 
And    0    I     see      up  -  on  that  brow  A  crown  of    fade  -  less  glo  -  ry   now. 
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The  dark-est  day  the  world  has  known  Was  when  He  suf  -  fered  all     a  -  lone; 
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When  on  the  cross  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry    The  Sav  -  ior  died   for  you  and    me. 
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No.  60 


Love  That  is  Perfect 


Ps.  19 
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1.  Sky    and    day  and  night  de  -  clare  the   glo  -  ry    of   the  Lord, Thru  all  the 

2.  When  I      see    the  heal-ing  works  of     na-ture,all    a-round, Thru  seasons 

3.  In       the  pearl  -  y    dewdrops  on     the  flow-ers    of  the  morn  1     see  re- 
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earth  is  gone  their  line;  He  who  keeps  the  stars  in  place,by  His  e  • 
that  He  ush-ers  in,  0  there  comes  to  me  a  sweet  as-Bur-ance 
fleet  -  ed  love  di  -  vine;  Love, whose  care  and  beauty  doth  the  lit  -  tie  flow'rs  a 


word, Can    keep  this  lit  -  tie  life    of  mine, 
found, My    Lord  can  heal  my  soul  from  sin. 
dorn,  Can  beau-ti-fy   this  life    of  mine. 


There  is   no  speech, 
There 
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there  is  no  speech, O-ver  the  earth,         over  the  earth, Where  they  know  not, 
lan-guage,  0  -  ver  the  earth,  Where  there's  do 
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where  they  know  not  Of  God  and  His  pow'r  di-vine;  Love  that  is 

know-ledge  His  pow  -  er  di-vine;  Love 
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Love  That  is  Perfect 
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true,  love  that  is  true  Gives  the  new  birth,  gives  the  new  birth, 

that  is    per-fect  Gives  the  new  birth, 
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Trusting  His  grace,    mercy  and  grace, Redemption, thru  Jesus, is  mine. 
Trust       -       ingHis  mercy,  redemption  is  mine. 
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I'm  So  Glad  He  Set  Me  Free 
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1.  I'm    so  glad  the  lov-ing  Sav-ior  came  to  die    for  you  and  me,Leav-ing 

2.  It     was  love  that  free-ly  bro't  Him  to  this  sin  -ful  world  be-low, Car-ried 

3.  0     dear  sin  -  ner  come  and  trust  Him, ask  a  share  in  saving  grace, Let  Him 
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D.S.— That  He 
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home  and  throne  a-bove;Made  a     way  for  our   sal  -  va-tion,  set-ting  cap-tives 
Him     to  Cal-va-ry;      I      so    oft  -  en  won-derwhy  He   had  to    suf-fer 
make  you  free  and  whole;Then  when  you  shall  reach  fair  heaven  you  shall  see  His 
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came   to  set  me    free;  I'm    so  glad  He  came  to  save,  e-ter-nal  life  He 

v..  «i  D.  S. 
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ree,  I'm  so  glad  He  came  in  love.  I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad, 


free 

so,    But  I'm  glad  He  set  me  free. 

face,  In  the  homeland  of    the  soul. 


I'm  so  glad, 
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I'm  so  glad, 


gave,  I'm  so  glad  He  set  me  free. 
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A  Wonderful  Savior  is  He 
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1 .  I'm  hold-ing  my  Savior's  nail-scarred  hand,  He's  leading  me  on     to    glo  -  ry- 

2.  I'm  praising  this  Gal  -  i  -  lee  -  an  friend    for  aav-ing  me  when  this  life  shall 

3.  I'm   try-ing  to  lend    a     help -ing  hand   by    point-ing  lost  souls  to  heav-en's 
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land,  Sav  -  ior     is    He, 

end, 

strand,  A  won-der  -  ful 
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pre-cious    to    me; 
so  pre-cious  to    me; 


He's  guid-ing  me  on  the  way  called  straight  which  on-ly  can  end  at  heav-en's 
I  have  a  glad  song  with  -  in  my  soul  and  let-ting  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 
In     ser-vice  I'm  find  -  ing  bless-ings  sweet  and    rapture  di  -  vine    at    His   dear 
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gate,  A  won-der -ful  Sav-ior    is  Christ       to 

roll, 

feet,  Je-sus,  He    is    so    won-der-ful  to   me. 
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A    won-der-ful    Sav-ior     is    He,  pre-cious    to    me, 

so    pre-cious  to     me, 
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A  Wonderful  Savior  is  He 
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My  night  He  has  turned  in  -  to    day,  the  sun-beams  a  -  round  me  now  play, 

now  play, 
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I'll  praise  Him  while 
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A  -  ges  shall  roll,  name  I'll    ex  -  tol, 


His  name  I'll  ex  -  tol, 
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No.  63  I'm  INearing  my  Home 

Dedicated  to  my  good  friend,  G.  E.  Wright 
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1.  I'm  near-ing  my  home  where  I'll  nev-er  roam,  Tho  bur-dens  now  press  me  sore; 

2.  I'm  near-ingthe  light  of  glo-ry  land  bright,  Where  darkness  can  nev-er  be; 

3.  I'm  near-ing  the  gate  where  an-gels   a-wait,  I'll  sing  with  the  saved  and  blest; 
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I'll  trav-el  a  -  long,  keep  sing-ing  a  song,  My  jour-ney  will  soon  be  o'er. 
O'er  hill  tops  of  time  that  ci-ty  sub-lime  Shall  be  mine  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Howhap-py  I'll    be     my    Sav-ior  to  see,  With  loved  ones  for  ev-er  rest. 


i       u     i 
D.  S.  With  Christ  by  my  side  to  com-fort  and  guide,  I'm  near-ing  my  heav'nly  home. 

Chorus  D.S. 
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I'm  near-ing  my  home,  my  heav-en-ly  home,  No  long-er   in     sin   to  roam; 


No.  64  Lonesome  Valley 

Original  Melody 
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1.  Hark!     I      hear the  voice    of     Je  -  sus, . "To 

2.  If         you    can  not  speak  like    an  -  gels, If       you 

3.  Man  -   y    loved ones    are     up    yon  -  der, Wait  -  ing 
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har      -      vest  fields  a-way," Har-vestis   ripe,.  .7.  ". .  7. .  .the 

can  . . . .  not  preach  like  Paul,   ... .  You       can  tell  the 

on that  gold-en  shore, Let's      pre-pare to 


gram  is 
love  of 
go  and 
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fall  -  ing, . . 
Je  -  sus, . . 
meet  them,. 
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Who    will     go and  work      to  -  day? 

You    can     say  He     died      for     all  . 

Where  sad    part     -     ings  come      no   more. 
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You've  got  to    walk  that  lonesome  val-  ley. 
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Yes, you've  got  to  walk 


lonesome  val-ley, 
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You've  got  to     go  there  by   your-self, 

Yes,you've  got  to    go  by  your-self, 
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Lonesome  Valley 
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No      one    here  can     go  there  with  you, 

No  one  here  go  there  with   you , 

-fc^-  -*=-  -w-   -**-  -**=-  ft     h 


fr 


£: 


V — h- 1 y- 


-y- 


u  r  r 

You've  got  to     go  thereby      your-self. 

Yes, you've  got  to  go  yes,  by  your-self 
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He  Paid  the  Debt 


No.  65 
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1.  My      wea-ry    soul    in    sin  was    lost  And  on  life's  storm -y     o-cean  tossed, 

2.  And    since  He  died    up -on  the   cross    I  count  my  earth-ly   gains  as    loss, 

3.  He      chides  me  when  I'm  do-ing  wrong,  When  I  am  weak  He  makes  me  strong, 

4.  When  thru  the  3hin  -  ing  gates  of  gold  My  chariot  wheels  have  sweetly  rolled, 
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But  Je  -  8us  came  at   fear-ful  cost, And  paid  the  debt  in  full  for  me. 

His  love  and  grace  my  soul   en-gross,  Be-cause  He  paid  the  debt  for  me. 

My  soul  He    fills  with  joy  -  ful  song,  Be-cause  He  paid  the  debt  for  me. 

My  Sav-ior's  f  ace     I  shall    be -hold,  Be-cause  He  paid  the  debt  for  me. 
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D.S.—  He  saved  my  soul  and  made  me  whole, Be-cause  He  paid  the 


debt  for  me. 
D.S. 
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He    paid  the   debt, He  paid  the  debt, My  Sav  -  ior  paid  the  debt  for    me; 


No.  66 


When  Our  Lord  Descends 


To  my  father,  Lester  Williams— C.  W. 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus  went     a  -  way    He  said  He'd  come  to  earth     a  -  gain, 

2.  He     died    up  -  on     the  cross  that  we  might  be  made  free  from  Bin, 

3.  There  is       no     oth  -  er  way  but  thru    the  biess  -  ed    Sav  -  ior's  name, 
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And  gath  -  er    all    His  chil-dren  home,  there  with  Him  to     re  -  main; 
He    o  -  pened  mer-cy's  door  and  bids     us     thru   Him  en  -  ter     in; 
We  must    o  -  bey   Him  if     we  would  be      free  from  guilt  and  shame; 


Each  one     of     us    must  give  ac-count  when  earth's  short  jour-ney  ends, 
At    death  this  door  will  close,  'twill  be    too    late     to  make  a  -  mends, 
Each   one   who  hum  -  bly  comes  to  Him     in     mer  -  cy     He  will  cleanse, 


C=m 


£ 


-t 


:fc 


PW 


t— \j-r 


r— tr 


^Ne3 


Fine 

3S 


\ 


it 


S 


=3= 


h-j    "  b3^ — =** 


« 


So,    let     us  trust  Him  and    be  read  -  y  when  our  Lord  de 

Pre-pare     to  -  day,  if  you'd  be  read  -  y  when  our  Lord  de  ■ 

In    His    own  right-eous-ness  be  read  -  y  when  our  Lord  de  • 
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scends. 
scends. 
scends. 
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D.S.— 0    say,  will  you    be  robed  and  read  -  y 
Chorus 


when  our  Lord  de  -  scends. 


By  an  -  gels  at-tend-ed  the  Lord  will  come  back, descending  on    a     cloud, 


i.H'ii*  r  i*  f  p-fif  r,f 


iM=3 


When  Our  Lord  Descends 
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Be  -  fore  Him  small  and  great  shall  fall,  yes,    ev  -  'ry  knee   be  bowed; 


The  sun.moon  and  stars  shall  in  darkness  go  out  when  time  f  or-ev  -  er     ends, 


No.  67  Across  the  River 
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1.  There's  a  home.....    a -cross  the    riv  -  er,        0  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore, 

2.  Here     on  earth we  dwell  in     sor  -  row,  Griev-ing  for  those  gone  be-fore; 

3.  Friends  are  gone  but  not  for  -  ev  -  er,      We  shall  meet  a-gain  some  day, 
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Where  sad  part    -    ingscome,  no  nev-er,  And  where  sor-rows  all  are  o'er. 

On      a  bright. . . .  and  glad  -to  -  mor-row,  We  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

Just    a  -  cross the  mys  -  tic   riv  -  er,  In    the  land  not  far  a  -  way. 

ft    u-s  ft 


D.S.— Just  a-cross. 
Chorus 


the  si  -  lent   riv  -  er,      On    the  bright  e  -  ter-nal  shore. 

D.S. 


* — &r—m — 


Sq^^zjJgrfl 


^-^ 


fc=3=St 


t— r 


f=R 


-*— -*- 


v  \j   v    v    ' 

We  shall  meet  to  live  for  -  ev  -  er,    When  this  life   on  earth  is   o'er, 

We  shall  meet 
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No.  68 


Deeper,  Deeper,  Deeper 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  CO/ 
Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  W.  LeeHiggins 

ft        _t>        _w. 


►farJ-fizr 


N   ^i— ^- 


^=*= 


4  4  J 


^ 


t^=3 


1.  Like  a  might-  y     riv  -  er,   riv  -  er,  flow-ing  full    and  free,  so  free; 

2.  All  my  grief     it  chang-es,  chang-es,  in  -  to    per  -feet  bliss,  love's  bliss, 

3.  Like  a  might  -  y     riv  -  er,  riv  -  er,  flow-ing  deep  and  long,  and  long, 
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Rich  -  er,   full  -  er,  sweet-er,  sweet-er,   deep  -  er  than  the  sea,  the  sea; 
No     one    ev  -  er  loved  me,  loved  me,  with    a    love  like  this,  like  this; 
Bring-ing  grace  and  mer  -  cy,   mer-cy, strength  to  con-quer  wrong;  the  wrong; 
ft      s  ft 
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In    my  heart    it    flow-eth,  flow -eth,from  the  throne  a -bove,  a  -  bove, 
Ev-'ry    way-ward  sin  -  ner,  sin  -  ner,this  great  love  may  prove,may  prove; 
Par-don  for     the  sin  -  ner,   sin  -  ner, from  the  throne  a  -  bove,  a  -  bove, 
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Deep  -  er,  deep  -  er,  deep  -  er,  deep  -  er     is    my    Sav-ior'slove. 

bound-less  love. 
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Deep  -  er,  deep  -  er,  deep  -  er,  deep  -  er,   all     a  -  long  the  way, 

the  way, 
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Sweet-er,  sweet-er,  sweet-er,  sweet-er,      ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day,  each  day, 
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Like     a  might-  y     riv  -  er,  riv  -  er,  flow-ing  from     a  -  bove,  a-  bove, 

*_+ — K* — P    ft  x 


£ 


1 


No.  69  Waiting  for  the  ViGtory 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  G.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  Lucille  Garrett 

r>  P  t»  h — 


^ 


I 


S 


B  4  *i   ai    ^    21 


±~ M 


m  ai  a—^ 


1.  Wait-ing  for    the  vie  -  to  -  ry      to  come, Fighting  that  we  may  be   free; 

2.  Giv  -  ing,serv-ing  as   we  march     a  -  long,  Fighting  for  our  lib  -  er  -  ty; 

3.  Hum-bly  trusting  in    the  bless  -  ed  Lord, That  from  sin  we  may  be    free; 
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Work-ing  that  the  bells  of  peace   may    ring, 

Sac  -  ri  -  fie  -  iug  for  our  sa  -  cred  cause,  Wait-ing  for  the  vie  -  to  •  ry. 

Pray  -  ing, working, fighting  day      by      day, 
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D.S.-Praying,working,  fighting  ev  -  'ry      day, 
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Wait-ing  for  the  vic-to  -  ry,  That  will  make  the  nations  free; 

coming  vie  -  to  -  ry,  shac-kled  na-tions  free; 
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No.  70        Get  In  Tune  with  Heaven  Now 
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1.  Man  -  y  are  the  peo-ple  in  this  world  who  never  praise  the  Sav-ior  for  His  love, 

2.  Does  your  load  of  pain  and  guilt  and  sorrow  press  so  heav-y  that  the  way  is  hard? 

3.  Would  you  like  to  dwell  at  last  in  glo-ry ,from  your  sorrow  free  for  ev  -  er  more, 
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Tho  He  fills  their  lives  with  richest  blessings,  at  His  feet  they  nev-er  bow; 
Je  -  sus  of-fers  peace  and  con-so  -  la  -  tion,  lis-ten  while  I  tell  you  how; 
Do  you  want  to  join  the  choir  of  an-gels?    this  the  Sav-ior  will  al  -  low; 


As  thru  life  they  trav-el  they  are  heed-less  of  the  Might-y  Eul  -  er  up  a-bove; 
You  must  stop  your  sinning, turn  from  e-vil,  come  to  Him  repenting.trust  His  word; 
But  you  must  upraise  Him  while  you're  living,honor  Him, His  blessed  name  adore; 
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If   you  are  to-day  a-mong  this  num-ber, 

Make  a  full  sur-ren-der    to    the  Sav-ior,   get  in  tune  with  heav-en  now. 

If  you  want  to  share  the  life  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
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D.S.-Trust  Him  and  o-bey  the  gos-pel  sto  -  ry, 
Chorus 
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Hear  the  hap-py  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  cho  -  rus 
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As  the  saint-ed  mil-lions  sing, 

glad-ly  sing, 
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Get  In  Tune  with  Heaven  Now 
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Voic-es  of  the  ones  gone  on  before  us 


Prais-ing  Christ  the  Might-y  King; 


Lord  and  King; 
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If  you  want  to  join  them  up  in  glo  -  ry, 


Loy-al  -  ty  to   Je  -  sus  vow, 


firm  -  ly  vow, 
ft 


No.  71        Will  I  See  my  Friends  up  There? 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Nannie  Sue  Hughes  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  S.  D.Denson 


1.  As      I    tread  this   rug  -  ged  way,    I      am  think 

2.  In    this  world    of     sin     and  woe,  those  who  trust 

3.  When  He  comes  to  earth     a  -  gain,  with  Him    we 
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■ing  of  the  day 
the  Sav  -  ior  know 
shall  live    and  reign, 
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When  the    pres-ence  of     the  Lord  I'll  share;  Heav-en's  gates  will     o 
That  He    will  our  grief  and  bur -dens  share;  He     is 
And    His     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   glo  -  ry    share;  If     each 


a  gctui^o    niu         u     -    pen 

watch-ing  there 


-    on 
one    pre  -  pares  to 


wide  for  my  en  -  try  to  His  side,  Will  I  see  my  friends  of  earth  up  there? 
high  and  He  hears  our  ev-  'ry  cry,  Will  I  see  my  friends  of  earth  up  there? 
go,   He  as-sures  us  we  may  know  That  we'll  see  our  friends  of  earth  up  there. 
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1.  I    won  -  der  what will  nap-pen    in  glo  -  ry  . .  When  the  saints  get 

2.1    won -der  how He'll  know  me  from  others, ..  There  a  -  mid  the 

3.  I'm  go  -  ing  there to  live  with  King  Je  -  bus  . . .  And    to  clasp  the 
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home on     the    oth  -  er       shore; When  they  crown  Him 

saints clad     in   robes    so        fair; This    one  thing     I 

hand of        a  friend    so        true, So        if     you    get 
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Lord as    they  sing  love's     sto   -  ry, . . . .     I      soon    shall 

know when  I     call    He      hears     me, That's  why      I 

there just    a    while   be    -   fore      me, ....    0     look     for 
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know for  I'm  go-ing      o'er. 

know He  will  know  me  there . 

me,     I     am  coming,     too 


I'm  go-ing  to  see  what  will  hap-pen  in 
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When  the  saints  go  march-ing    in,  All  that  number  that  John  saw  and  a 
glo-ry 
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I  am  GoinA  O'er 


hun-dred  million  more;  With  all  the  re 

hun    -    dred     million  more;  I  won-der  if    I  shall  find   a  place 
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deemed  ones  saved  by  grace,  I  soon  shall  know  for  I'm  going  o'er. 

I  soon  shall  know  go-ing  o'er. 
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No.  73  0  My  Lord  What  Shall  I  Do? 

SPIRITUAL 
Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  Cleavant  Derricks 


1.  Soon  one  morn-ing  death  come  creep-ing  in    the  room,     Soon  one  morn-ing 

2.  Death  done  come  and  took  my  moth-er  far     a  -  way,  Death  done  come  and 

3.  Ride    on  death  cause  you  can't  do    me  no  more  harm,    Ride    on  death  cause 
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death  come  creep-ing     in      the  room,  Soon     one    morn-ing 

took    my    moth-er      far      a  -  way,  Death  done  come  and 

you    can't    do    me      no  more  harm,    0  chil-dren,  Ride      on    death  cause 


death  come  creep-ing  in  the  room;  0    my  Lord,    what  shall  I 

took    my  moth-er  far  a  -  way; 

you   can't  do  me  no  more  harm;  what 
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shall  I    do? 
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Echoes  Prom  the  Valley 
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'1,  Lis  -  ten  to  the  voic-es  sweet-ly  call-ing,      Mur-mur-ing  so  sweet  and  low, 

2.  Humming  birds  a  humming  in  the  spring-time,  Whippoor-wills  a  call  -  ing  too, 

3.  Ech  -  oesfrom  a  win-dow  of   a  cab  -in,       Ech-oes  from  the  days  of  joy, 
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'Tis  the  ech-oes  from  the  lit-tle  val  -  ley 
Mockingbirds  a  singing  in  the  pine  trees, 
Ech-oes  from  a  dar-ling  lit-tle  moth-er, 
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That  I  left   so   long  a  -  go; 

In    the  ear  -  ly  morning  dew: 

Praying  for  her  wan-d'ring  boy; 


Back  among  the  flow'rs  and  budding  roses, 

0  but  how  I'd  like  to  live  it     o  -  ver, 

1  can  al-most  see  that  lit-tle  cab-in, 
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Back  to  mem'ry  land  I    sail, 
Wan-der  down  the  old  home  trail, 
I    can    al-most  see  that  vale, 
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When  I  hear  the  echoes  from  the  valley     And  my    lit-tle  cab  -  in    in  the  dale. 
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I  can  hear  the  echoes  from  the  valley,    Tra    la   la  la,tra   la    la  la    la, 
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EGhoes  From  the  Valley 


Echoes  from  my  home  in  happy  valley,   Tra    la    la  la,  tra  la    la   la    la; 
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0  bnt  I  would  give  the  world  to  wander    Down  that  lit-tle  winding  trail, 
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No.  75  I'm  On  the  Glory  Way 
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1.  Once  my  life  was  lost  but  Je  -  sus  paid  the  cost,  And  in  truth  I  now  can  say, 

2.  I       am  pressing  on  with  all  my  burdens  gone,  Darkest  night  has  turned  to  day; 

3.  Some  glad  day  at  last  my  tri  -  als  will  be  past,  And  I'll  live  with  Him  for  aye; 
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Since  He  cleansed  from  sin  and  love  abides  with-in, 

I've    a    song  of  love  from  heaven's  King  above,    I    am  on  the   glo 

Lay    my    ar-mor  down  and  wear  a  gold-en  crown, 
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ry  way. 
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D.S.— Happy  praise  I  sing  to  Christ  my  Lord  and  King, 
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I    am    on               the  glo  -  ry  way,  Go-ing  to    the  land  of  day; 

I  am    on        the glo  -  ry  way, 
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The  Cleansing  Blood 
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1.  I      be  -  lieve  the  Bi  -  ble  teach-ing  There  is    pow'r  in      Je  -  bus'  blood; 

2.1      can    see    the  Sav-ior  hang-ing  On    the  cross    of     Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

3.  Just  as    Is  -  ra  -  el      in     E-gypt  Placed  the  blood  up  -  on    the    door 
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There  are  man  -  y  who  de  -  ny  it, 
From  His  wounds  a  stream  is  flow  -  ing, 
To     pro  -  tect  them  from    de  -  struc  -  tion 


But  I've    felt    its  cleans-ing  flood. 
And     it     reach-es     e  -  ven    me. 
As     the     an  -  gel  passed  them  o'er, 


I      have  trust  -  ed     in       its    mer  -  it 
There  the  lamb   of     God    was    of-fered 
So    the    pre  -  cious  blood  qf     Je  -  sus 


And  I  know  it  can  -  not  fail; 
As  a  sac-ri-fice  for  sin; 
Is     pro-vid  -  ed    for     us     all; 


It  is  now  too  late  to  tell  me 
'Twas  that  blood  so  pure  and  spot-less 
I       am  glad    I      am     pro  -  tect -ed, 
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That  His  blood  can-not  a  -  vail. 
That  has  cleansed  my  heart  with-in. 
Kead-y     for    the  An -gel's  call. 
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Cleans-ing  blood, 
The  cleans-ing  blood  with  gen 
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gen -tie  flow, 
tie  flow  Came  o'er  my 


s 


f 


Cdlis 


==&^ 


J-JJ!La*-*- 


g 


The  Gleansing  Blood 
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Black  and    sin  -  ful  soul;  Washed  my  heart 

black  and    sin   -  ful         sin-ful  soul;  It  washed  my  heart  as  white  as 
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white  as  snow,  0        it    made    me  whole, 

snow,  0  praise  the  Lord,    it    made    me       hap-py  and  whole 
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In  memory  of  little  Bobbie  Silvers 
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1.  Loved  ones  once  a-mong  our  number.     Liv-ing  in  these  forms  of  clay, 

2.  Tho'     it  fills  our  hearts  with  sor-row,  When  from  us  they  slip     a  -  way, 

3.  Let      us    for  that  day  be  yearn-ing  Thru  these  fear-ful  try-ing  years, 
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Now      in    Je  -  sus  sweet-ly  slum-ber, 
We   shall  meet  some  bright  to-mor-row, 
Have  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning 
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Till  the  great  re  -  un-ion  day. 
And  with  Je  -  sus  live  for  aye. 
When  our  bless  -  ed  Lord  ap-pears. 


D.  S. — Wait-ing    for  that  sweet  re-un  -  ion, 
Chorus 
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In      a    bet-ter  world  some  day. 
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we    go  our  lone  -  ly  way, 
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Where  the  Day  Never  Dies 
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1.  Thru  right  and  thru  wrong  we  struggle   a  -  long.In    sun-Bhine  or   on-  der  dark 

2.  All     thru  this  short  life  of     sorrow  and  strife,  We're  nearing  the  end  of  the 

3.  When  sets  our  last  sun  and     la  -  bor  is  done,  We'll  sleep  till  God  o  -  pens  our 
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skies,    dark  skies;  The  morn  -  ing     is   bright,  but    soon     falls  the  night, 

way,  earth's  way;  But     all     who  pre -pare  God's  glo  -   ry  to  Bhare 

eyes,     our   eyes;When  morn-ing  shall  dawn,   the    shad  -  ows  all  gone, 
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Fine  Chorus 


For     al-ways  the  day  fades  and  dies,     day  dies.         Beau-ti-ful  morn, 

Shall  greet  the  un  -  ending  bright  day, bright  day. 

Im  -  mor-tal,  in   glo  -  ry  we'll  rise,      a  -  rise.When  comes  the  new 
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D.S.-To    live  where  the  day  nev  -  er  dies,  ne'er  dies. 
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won  -  der  -ful  morn,        Glo-ri-ous  day,  shad-ows  all  gone, 

mora        -       ing, The  shad  -  ows   all   gone,  We'll 
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We  shall  awake,         out  of  our  sleep,       In-to  the  light         of  the  bright  dawn; 
wake  from  our  sleep     -     ing,  And  greet  the  bright  dawn; 


-A-A-i*-!*- 


£ 


flS=! 


tejg^ffi^ffrf*^ 


Where  the  Day  Never  Dies 
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Bod  -  ies  all  changed,  per-fect  and  new,       Glo  -  ri-ous  tho't, 

With  bod  -  ies   im  -  mor        -        tal,  In   glo  -  ry  we'll 
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we     shall     a  -  rise, 

rise,  And  wing 
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Wing  -  ing  our   way, 
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we  shall  go  home, 
our  way  home       -       ward, 
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Do  You  Know? 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  Are  yon  trusting  Christ,have  you  turned  from  sin, To  the  Lord  do  you  belong; 

2.  Do        you  feel  His  love, are  you  sat-is-fled,Does  His  peace  dwell  in  your  heart? 

3.  If       you  come  to  Christ  and  forsake  your  all, You  may  know  unbounded  love; 
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Can  you  tru-ly    say, He  a-bides  with-in,Can  you  sing  redemption's  song? 
Bid  the  Witness  come  with  you  to  a-bide,  Blest  as-sur-ance  He'll  im-part. 
If     you  answer  now  mercy's  tender  call, Ev-'ry  prom-ise  He   will  prove. 
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D.S*— Youmay  be  quite  sure, in  His  grace  secure, If  you  gave  to  Him  con-trol. 

Chorus    .  k  D.S. 
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Are  you  saved  from  sin, is  there  peace  within, Do  you  know  you've  been  made  whole? 
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No.  80  I'm  Not  Ashamed 
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1.  Per  -  feet    joy     is    mine     to  -  day  since     I    found  the      liv  -  ing  way, 

2.  In       the  book    of   love     di  -  viue     Je  -  sus     set       a     light    to    shine, 

3.  Yes,    a      sin  -  ner    has  been  found,   I   have  reached  the  high  -  er  ground, 
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Lead     -    -     ing   yon  -  der 

Lead    -    ing  way    up    yon -der 
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the  soul's  re  -  ward; 
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day  un  -  til  I  die  I  will  sing  and  tes  -  ti  -  fy, 
world  may  oft  -  en  chide,  let  me  stand  at  His  dear  side, 
wit  -  ness     in    my    soul,    from  my  heart  glad  prais  -  es    roll, 


Chorus 


:=§=£ 


SE^SI 


-*-s- 


r  *  *  u   z  c  z  r- 

I'm  not     a-shamed  of 

I'm  of     Je  -  sus  Christ 
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my  Lord  and  Sav-ior, 
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not    a-shamed  of      Je  -  sus  Christ  my  Lord  and  Sav-ior, 


I'm  Not  Ashamed 
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His         word; 

ho  -  ly    word  for  guid-ance; 
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He    was    not      a  -  shamed  of    me, 


I'm  not  a-shamed  of  my  Lord. 

I'm  of     Je  -  sus  Christ  my  bless-ed   Lord. 


No.  81  Will  he  Be  Ashamed  of  Me? 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
JR.  B.,  Jr.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 
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1.  When  I  reach  the  end  of    the    jour-ney  here  And  cross  o'er  the  roll-ing  sea, 

2.  Will  the  gates  swing  wide  as  I     near  the  goal?  WillJe-sus  my  pi  -  lot    be? 

3.  When  they  call  my  name  on  that  fi  -  nal  day,  My  rec-ord   I  clear-ly    see; 
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Can    I    face  the  judge  with-out  feel-ing  fear, 

Shall  I    have  a  crown  to    a  -  dorn  my  soul?  Will  He  be    a-shamed  of  me 5 

You  have  faithful  been  will  I    hear  Him  say? 
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He's  Sinking  Up  There 

To  Elma  &  J.  T.  in  Memory  of  J.  A.  Milligan— J.  L.  S. 
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1.  Our    loved  one  has  gone  from  this    re  -  gion    of  woe,  No   more  on    this 

2.  The    one  whom  we  love  has   gone  yon  -  der    to  stay,   A  -  lone  we  must 

3.  To  -  mor  -  row  we'll  meet  on  that    far  -  a  -  way  shore  And   join    in    the 


earth  to  roam,  to  roam;  His  voice  is  now  ring-  rag  up  yon-der,  I  know, 
jour  -  ney  thru,  life  thru;  Our  heav-en  -  ly  Fa  -  ther  has  called  him  a  -  way 
sing  -  ing  grand,  so  grand;  Sad  part-ings  and  heartaches  wUl  come  nev-er  more 
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He's  moved  to  a      bet-ter  home,  glad  home.      Smg  -  rag    up  there, 

To    man-sions  be-yond  the  blue,   the  blue. 

Up   yon  -  der    in  Beu  -  lah  land,  that  land.  He's  sing 
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sing-ing    up  yon-der  In  those      bright  mansions  of  rest, 

yon        -        der         In  beau  -  ti  -  ful   man-sions    of  rest,  He's 
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There  he    is  thru,  thru  with  all  sor-row,         Ev         -        er         his 

thru  with  all  sor        -        row,      For  -  ev  -  er  his  soul  shall  be 
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soul  shall  be  blest;        Yes,  we  shall  meet,  meethiin  to-mor-row 

blest;  We'll  meet  him  to-mor     -    -     row         With 
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With               the         re-deemed  gone  be-fore, 
all     the  redeemed  gone  be-fore, 
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ev         -         er         Where  sor  -  row  shall  come  nev-  er  more. 

yon-der    for  -  ev  -  er  sor         -         row         will  come  nev  -  er  more. 
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No.  83 


My  Prayer 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  F.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  Louise  Fanning 
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1.  I     pray,    0    Fa-ther,  take  my  hand,  0    take    my  hand  m  Thine;  And 
2.1     pray,     0     Fa-ther,  give  me  strength, 0  give  me  strength  like  Thine,My 
3.1     pray,    0    Fa-ther,  give  me  love,   0    give     me  love  like  Thine;  Help 
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lead  the   way  lest  I  should  stray,Thishum-blepray'r,0  God  is  mine, 
task  for  Thee  make  me  to  see, 
me    to    show  the  way  to    go,  A  •  men. 
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Wonderful  Home  in  Glory 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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1.  There's  a   won  -  der  -  ful  home  in     glo  -  ry,  I'm    long  -  ing  there  to     go, 

2.  Je   -  sua  came  to     this  world  and  suf  -  fered  on      Cal  -  va  -  ry      to  save, 

3.  Yes,      a    man-sion    for    me     is    wait -ing  on    heav-en's  love  -  ly  shore, 
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When   my      la  -  bor  for  Christ  is    end  -  ed       in     this  vain  world    be  -  low; 

That  thru   Him  we  might  live  for  -  ev  -  er,     He  came  forth  from  the  grave; 

Where  I'm    go  -  ing    to    live  with  Je-sus,  when  work   on    earth  is      o'er; 
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I        re  -  joice  in  glad  con-tem  -  p'.a  -  tion    of      joys     a  -  wait  -  ing  there, 
Then  He    went  to  pre -pare  in    glo  -  ry      a      place  where  we    may  go, 
I      shall    meet  my  dear  friends  and  loved  ones  there  on  the    oth  -  er    side, 
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That  the  One  who  died  to  re-deem  me  has  gone  on  to  pre-pare. 
He'll  re  -turn  to  make  up  His  jew  -  els  and  take  them  home,  we  know. 
Where, f or-ev  -  er  more  free  from  bur-dens,  with  Christ  we  shall     a  -  bide. 
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There's  a    won  -  der-ful  home    in   glo  -  ry,        a      ci  -  ty    built  four-square, 
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Wonderful  Home  in  Glory 
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We  have  read  in    the  gos  -  pel     sto  -  ry 


Of     man-y    mau-sions  there; 
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And  bears  its    fruit    al-way, 
Where  the      tree  of    life  blooms  for  -  ev  -  er 
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Sweet  com-mun-ion  no  pow'rcensev  -  er     in   that  bright  land  of  day. 


No.  85 


Christmas  Son* 
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1.  The  shepherds  kept  watch  on  that  night  long  a-go,  Their  flocks  were  all  si-lent  and  still, 
2   The  mes-sage  de-liv-ered  to  shepherds  that  night  Was  one  that  bro  t  hope  for  all  men: 
3*  The  shepherds  then  jour-neyed  to  Bethlehem's  stall, Their  hearts  filled  with  loyalty  true; 
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The  an-gel  ap-peared,robed  in  garments  of  white.God's  glo-ry  filled  valley  and  hill. 

"Be-hold,  I  bring ti-dings  of  joy  and  of  peace", A  multitude  ]omed  the  refrain. 

They  bro't  to  the  Infant  King  worship  and  love,  The  gift  that  from  us  is  now  due. 
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Well  Shake  Hands  Again 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Albert  E.  Brumley  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  J.  Conrad  Hall 


1.  So  oft     I  dream  of  heav  -  en,  Be-yond  this  dis  -  mal  shore,  And  hear  the 

2.  In  life  we  may   be  strangers;  Perhaps  we've  met  somewhere, But  on  -  ly 

3.  A-far  from  lonesome  val  -  leys,  Be-yond  the  chill  -  y    tomb,   A  -  far  from 


pre-cious  voic  -  es  Of  those  gone  on  be  -  fore; 
for  a  mo-ment,  No  time  to  take  or  spare; 
sighs  and  heartaches, Be-yond  the  pal  -  lid  gloom; 


So  man  -  y  pre  -  cions 
We  hnr  -  ry  on     onr 
Be-side  the  crys  -  tal 


loved  ones  Have  joined  the  an -gel  band,    But  when  this  life     is       o  -  ver, 
jour  -  ney,  But  when  this  life  shall  end,   Some  glad     e-  ter-  nal  morn-ing,  We'll 
riv  -   er,    On    heav-en's  gold-en  strand,  We'll  meet  to  live    for  -  ev  -  er, 
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all  shake  hands  a-gain.  Won-der-ful  time,  won-der-ful  time, 

What  a  won  der  -  ful  time, 

f*  A  ■*  A  ■ — l""Lftv. 


£=S 


■jg-rf 


I 


£e££ 


£e££e* 


m 


m 


r 


V~T-W 


THr 


fpg   y  ^  p       p 

By  the  riv  -  er   of  life;  We  shall  all  know 

By  the  beau-ti-ful  riv  -  er   of    life;  We  shall  know  one  an- 
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We'll  Shake  Hands  A£ain 


each  oth-er  there,  And  be  free  from  pain  and  strife;  What  a  glad  song 

oth        -        er,  What  a  song  we  shall 
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there  we  shall  sing,  When  we  join  the  bright  band; 

sing,  When  we  join  with  the  bright  an-gel  band;  When  we 


When  we  shall  go  to  the  homeland,We  shall  all  shake  hands  a-gain. 

go  to  the  home     -    land, 
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Do  Your  Part 
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Do 


your       part; 


1.  There  are  heav  -  y  cross-es    to    be  borne, 

2.  Church  and  State  are  call-ing  you  to  -  day, 

3.  God    is     call  -  ing  work-ers  strong  and  true,     Faith-ful-ly    do  your 


Do 


your 


part. 


Sad-dened  hearts  and  lives  in  sin  for  -  lorn, 
E  -  vil  strives  to  sweep  our  homes  a- way, 
Trust-ing  Him  there's  vic-to-ry   for    you,  Fear-less-ly  do  your  part. 
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1.  Down  here I    tread A  rough  and  wind  -  ing  road,  dark  road, 

2.  My  eyes are  wet With  tears   I     can  -  not  hide,  can't  hide, 

3.  My  steps grow  slow As    age  comes  creep-ing  on,  and    on, 
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Each  day I    dread To  bear    my  heav  -  y    load,  my  load; 

I    can't for  -  get That  storms  so  oft     be  -  tide,  be  -  tide; 

Tasks  bend me  low. .  ._1. .  ._.  Till  strength  is  al  -  most  gone,  is    gone; 
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But  some sweet  day  I'll  lay    these  bur-dens  down,  all   down, 

I    must  not    rest, Tho  I      am    weak  and  tired,  I'm  tired, 

It    can't last    long,   The  part -ing    time    is  near,   so  near, 
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Go   home to    stay And  wear    a    robe  and  crown,  a  crown. 

I'll    do my  best Christ  has    my    soul  in-spired,  in-spired. 

I'll    join that  throng,   Be    with    my  Sav  -  ior  dear,  most  dear. 
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Liv-ing  in    glo  -  ry,  sing-ing  the    sto  -  ry    Of  the  Lamb  who  died, 

>rlo  -  ry,  sto  -  ry  Lamb  who  free-  ly  died, 
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Living  in  Glory 
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Gone  will  be    sad-ness,  all  will  be  glad-ness  On  the   oth  -  er  side; 

oth  -  er    side; 
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Hap-py  for  ev  -  er,  doubting  Him  nev  -  er,  Dwelling  in     His  love, 

Ev  -  er,  nev  -  er,  In    His  precious  love, 
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Free  from  all    sor-row     on  that  glad  morrow  In    that  home  a-bove. 

in  heav'n  above. 
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Promised  Land 
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1.  On      Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand  And  cast  a  wish-ful  eye  To     Canaan's 

2.  O'er    all  those  wide  extended  plains  Shines  one  eter-nal  day,  There  God,  the 

3.  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place  And  be  for-ev  -  er  blest?  When  shall  I 
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D.  S. — Sweet  ha-ven  of  the  blest;  I        long  to 
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Fine  ,      i  D.  S. 


fair  and  hap-py  land  Where  my  possessions  lie. 
Son,  for-ev-er  reigns  And  scatters  night  a-way.    0   hap-py  land  beyond  compare, 
see  my   Father's  face  And  in  His  bos-om  rest? 
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meet  my  Savior  there  And  with  Him  be  at  rest, 
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The  Harvest  of  the  Lord 
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1.  On  -  ward  all     ye    Chris-tian  reap-ers      in    the    har-vest     of  the  Lord, 

2.  On -ward  now   ye  will-ing     reap-ers    soon  the    har-vest    will  be    o'er, 
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Gath-er  grain   for  His  great  har-vest    for  your  sic-  kle    use   His  word; 
You  can  rest  from  all  your     la  -  bor  when  you  reach   the  gold  -  en  shore; 
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Grain    is    ripe 
Work  for   Je  ■ 
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un  -  to    the   har-vest,     ev  -  er      la  -  bor   and     be  true, 
sus  while  'tis  day-light    for   the     sun    is     sink  -  ing    low, 
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There     is  work 
Soon     our  la  - 
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for    ev  -  'ry  Chris-tian,  yes,  there's  la-  bor  there  for  you. 
bor    will   be    end  -  ed  when  to     heav-en's  home  we     go. 
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Work, 
Work-ing  for 
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work,  on,  har-vest    go, 

the  bless -ed  Savior     on-ward  to     the 
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The  Harvest  of  the  Lord 
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Work,  work,  for    the  one  who  loves  you   so; 

Work  for  Him,  yes,  work  fox  Je  -  sus    He 
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Keep,  sharp,  in     the  fields  while  yet   'tis    day, 

Keep  your  sic  -  kle    sharp  and  work-ing  while 
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Soon  our    la  -  bor    will     be    end  -  ed     and  we're  go  -  ing 
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God  is  Love 
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1.  God    is    love;  His  mer  -  cy    brightens   All    the  path    in 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  bus-y     ev  -  er;  Man  de  -  cays  and 

3.  E'en  the  hour  that  dark-ens  seem  -  eth  Will  His  changeless 

4.  He  with  earth  -  ly  cares  en  -  twin  -  eth  Hope  and  com-fort 


which  we  rove; 

a  -  ges  move; 

good-ness  prove; 

from   a  -  bove; 
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Bliss  He  walks  and  woe      He    light-ens:  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

But    His    mer  -  cy  wan  -  eth    nev  -  er:   God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

Thru  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth:  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

Ev  -  'ry- where  His  glo   -  ry     shin -eth:  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 
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1.  I'm  on-  ly    a  pil-grim  and  a  stran-ger  trav'ling  thru  this  wea-ry  land  be-low, 

2.  Some  wonderful  morning  I'll  be  go  -ing  to   that  land  of  joy  be-yond  compare, 

3.  I  want  to  meet  Paul  and  all  the  prophets,  walk  and  talk  a-longthe  streets  of  gold, 
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Just  a     lit  -  tie  while  to  tar  -  ry  here ; 
I've  just  a     lit  -  tie  while,  tar  -  ry    here; 
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I'm  on  my  way  home  to  meet  my  loved  ones  and  the  man-y  friends  I  used  to  know, 
I'll  shake  the  glad  band  of  my  dear  moth-er  and  the  man-y  saints  a-wait-ing  there, 
But  best  of  all    I  shall  see  my  Sav-ior  when  the  prom-ised  land  I  shall  be-hold, 
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Just  a    lit  -  tie  while  to    tar  -  ry  here. 
I've  just   a    lit  -  tie  while,  tar  -  ry  here. 
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Just   a    lit  -  tie  while  to  tar-ry  here, 

I've  just    a    lit  -  tie  while,  to     tar  -  ry  here, 
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I've  Just  a  Little  While 
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is  draw-ing  near; 

so     ver  -  y  near; 
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My  hom-ing  time  I  know 
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My  hom-ing  time  I  know 
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Meet  the  saints  of  old  when    I    get  there, 

I'll  meet  the  saints  of  old  when    I    get  there, 
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I'll  live  for  -  ev  -  er   in 


I'll  live  for-ev  -  er    in 
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those  mansions  fair. 

mansions  fair. 
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Take  Gare  of  Me 
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1.  Thou  who     do  -  est  all  things  well    In    this  world     of    sin     and  woe, 

2.  When  temp-ta  -  tions  come  my    way,  Help  me  put     my  trust    in  Thee; 

3.  When  my     eve-ning  sun  goes  down,  And  I     near  death's  chill-y  sea, 


Hear  my  fee  -  ble,  hum 
Give  the  strength  I  need 
Bear  me  o'er  the    tur 


ble  pray'r;    Je  -  sus,  nev  -  er    let     me 

each  day,    Bless  -  ed  Lord,  take  care    of 

bid    tide,     Sav-ior,  Lord,  take  care    of 


me. 
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Jesus  Walk  with  Me 
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In  the  days  of  long  a 
Thru  the  wilderness  of 
When  they  crucified  the  Lord, 


go 
old 


all  the  world  was  in  darkness, 
came  the  children  of    Is  -  rael, 
His  dis-ci-ples  were  lone-ly 


Sin  had  left  its  aw-ful  stain 
Fed  with  manna  from  a-bove, 
And  their  hearts  were  burdened,too, 


on  land  and  the  sea; 
from  bondage  set  free; 
their  Mas-ter   to  see, 


But  a  proph-et,  we  are  told, 
Tho  tbey  murmured  day  by  day, 
As  they  walked  a-long  the  road 


walked  and  talked  with  the  Savior, 
still     the  Sav-ior  had  mer-cy, 
Jesus  came  and  walked  with  them, 


As  you  walked  with  dear  old  No  -  ah, 
As  you  talked  with  dear  old  Mo  -  ses, 
As  you  walked  with  your  dis  -  ci  -  pies, 
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Je  -  sus  walk  with  me. 

and  talk  with  me. 
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Walk  with  me,  talk  with  me, 

Je  -  sus  walk  with    me,  Je  -  sus   talk  with  me, 
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Jesus  Walk  with  Me 
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La-bor  here,  till  Thy  face  I  see; 

As    I     la  -  bor  here,  till  Thy  face  I     see; 
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Guid-ing  star,  from    a  -  far, 

Be    my    guid-ing  star  shin  -  ing  from     a  -  far, 
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Be  Thou  near,  walk  and  talk  with  me. 

Be  Thou  ev-er  near,  walk  and  talk  with  me, 
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1.  We      are    sow -ing    day     by    day,    As     we    trav  -  el  on     our  way, 

2.  We      are    sow -ing   joy    and  peace, Seeds  of   love  that  will      in-crease; 

3.  We      are    sow -ing    seeds   of  cheer,  Those  of   faith  and  kind  -  ness  here; 

4.  Seeds  we     sow  shall     ev  -  er    live,  God  will  sure-ly  fruit  -  age  give; 
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Sow  -  ing  seeds  of  lov  -  ing  deeds,  Or  the  ones  of  sin  -  ful  weeds. 
Or  the  seeds,which  thru  the  years,  Can  but  bring  both  grief  and  tears. 
Or  the  seed  of  worth-less  aim,  Which  will  on  -  ly  bring  us  shame. 
Let     us    all      be    sure    to    sow     On  -  ly    those    we  wish    to     grow. 
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No.  96  I'm  Shouting  Hallelujah 
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1.  Shouting  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    as      I    trav  -  el      On    the      e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  I     have  joy    in     go  -  tag     on  this  jour  -  ney  With  my  dear  friend  di- 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  now     I     feel  His  pres-ence,  His    spir  -  it  dwells  with- 
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way,  on  the  glo  -  ry  way,  Christ  is  by  my  side  to  safe  -  ly  guide  me 
vine,  Lord  and  King  di- vine,  He  will  nev  -  er  leave  me  nor  de-ceive  me, 
in,    ev  -  er  dwells  with  -  in,     In    my  soul    the  joy  -  bells  now    are  ring  -  tag, 
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Lest    I  should  ev  -  er  stray;  How    it  thrills  my  soul    to 

I'm    on    the    glo  -  ry  line;  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah;Dai  -  ly     I      am  walk-tag 

He  saved  me  from    my   sin;  Soon  my  soul  shall  fly     to 
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walk  this  high-way,  Praising  His  ma-jes  -  ty,  I  love  Him,  In  that  hap  -  py 
in  His  sun-shine,  I  hold  His  hand  of  love,  for  -ev  -  er,  Serv  -  tag  Him  with 
Him  in    heav  -  en,    I  shall  its  beau-ty  view,  what  glo-ry,     I     shall  be     so 
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home  I  know  He's  wait-ing  There  for    me.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 

glad-ness  brings  the  blessing  From    a  -  bove. 

hap  -  py  in    that  ci  -  ty  Bright  and    new.  I  am  shouting  Hal         -         le- 
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I'm  Shouting  Hallelujah 
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to  my  dear  Sav-ior  each  eay, I'm  hap-py    in  w  the  glo    -   ry 

lu-jah  to    my  Hap-py    in    the        glo  -  ry 
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way;  On  some  morning    I'll  fly    a-bove, 

shining  way;  On  some  golden  morn      -      ing    I   shall     •  to  heav-en  a  -  bove, 
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I'm  shouting,  sing-ing  of       His       love. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, shouting,  of       His  won-der-ful  love. 
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The  Narrow  Way 
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1.0  Mas-ter  of  the  uar- row  way,  The  road  that  Thou  hast  trod; 
2.0  Mas-ter  in  the  nar  -  row  way  There's  on  -  Iy  room  for  Thee, 
3.  0    Mas  -  ter  Thou  do3t  hear  my  pray'r,  My  soul  Thou  dost  en  -  dow; 
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Let  me  be  one  with  Thee  to  -  day  That  I  may  dwell  with  God. 
How  can  I  reach  my  home,  I  pray,  Un- less  I'm  one  with  Thee? 
I       am  Thy  child,   I     am   Thy  heir,  I'm   one  with  Thee  right  now. 

I  I        * 


±-% 


:t>=t=4rf 


*=£ 


:p=t: 


:f=f 


i@a 


No.  98 


Sails  of  Sunset 
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1.  For  man  -  y       a     day     I     have  trav-eled, 

2.  I've  watched  the  sun  rise     in     the  morn-ing, 

3.  Don't  weep  when  my     vi  -  sion    is     fad  -  ing, 


The  beau  -  ty  of  this 
And  lis  -  tened  to  the 
If    home-sick     I    may 
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world   to    see,  world    to     see;    Of    its    won  -  ders,    I    think  the    most 

song-bird's  glee,  song-bird's  glee;  And  I've  won  -  dered  just  what  will    life's 

seem    to      be,  seem     to     be;    I've   a-     man  -  sion    of     far  great  -  er 
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sails     of    the   sun -set       to  me. 

sails     of    the   sun  -  set    bring  to      me. 
sails     of    the   sun  -  set    beck-on      me. 


love  -  ly  Are  the 
eve  -  ning,  And  the 
beau  -  ty       Where  the 
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Beau-ti-ful  sails,  sails  of  sun-set,  Light  up        the 

The  sails  of    sun    -    -    set, How  they  light  up  the  west  -  ern 
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sky, western  sky,    Beau-ti-ful  sails, 
sky,  The  sails 
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sails  of  sun-set,  Tell 

of  sun      -       set,  Just  to     tell  me  that 
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Sails  of  Sunset 
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me         that  evening  is  nigh;  When  the  last  day  end  -  ed  shall  be, 

eve-ning  is  nigh;  When  the  day  is    end        -        ed, 
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May  it      bring  no  sad  re-grets,  Want  to   face  home 

May   it  bring  me  no    sad      re  -  grets  For     I  want 
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with  a  glad  smile,  See  the         last  sails  of  sun -set. 

to    be    smil       -       ing,When  I     see  the  last  sails  of  sun  -  set. 
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it  Reminds  Me 
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1.  When  the  sun  goes  down  in  the   evening, What  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  sight  to    be- 

2.  When  the  twi-light  falls  and  the  shadows  Tell  that  night    is  ap-proach-ing  so 

3.  When  the  sun  breaks  o  -  ver  the  mountain  And  the  shades  of  the  night  pass  a- 


hold;  It  re-minds  me  of  that  glad  day  When  the  pearl  -  y  gates 
fast,  It  re-minds  me  of  the  homeland  Where  the  day  shall  ev 
way,   It    re-minds  me    of    the  morn-ing  When  shall  dawn  e  -  ter  - 
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No.  100  Dreaming  Of  the  White  Gity 

Dedicated  to  my  husband,  Frank  H.  Stamps 
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1.  Wheu  the  gold -en    sun      is     sink -tag    out     be  -  yond  the  west-ern   hills, 

2.  So       I    dream  of  God's  white    ci  -  ty,    and     I     see    my  moth  -  er  there; 

3.  Je  -  sus  stands,  the  shin  -  tag  Cen  -  ter  there    a-mong  the    an  -  gels  fair, 
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Seems  I  hear  my  loved  ones  stag -tag,  and  my  heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills 
See  the  ap  -  gels,  bright  robes  wear-tag,  on  the  streets  of  beau  -  ty  rare; 
And      I   hear    the      in  -  vi  -   ta  -  tfon:   Life  e  -  ter  -  nal    all    may  share, 
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As  their  song  of  peace  for  -  ev  -  er,  where  all  pain  and  care  are  gone, 
See  them  kneel  be  -  fore  the  Sav  -  ior,  pay  -  tag  hom-age  to  their  King, 
0      my  friends,why  not    make  read  -  y     for      the  home  on  that  bright  shore? 
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Draws  my  long  -  tag   spir  -  it     near  -  er     to      the   Fa-ther's  shin-ing  throne. 
Heav-en's  glo  -  ry    shin  -  tag  'round  them  while  the    hap  -  py  prais-es    ring. 
Go    and    live  with  them    for  -  ev   -  er,  where  sad  part-tags  come  no  more. 
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Fond    -    ly  dreaming  of    home    a  -  bove, 

In  the  twi  -  light  I'm  fond-ly  of  the  White  Ci  -  ty, 


Dreaming  Of  the  White  Gity 
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Bright  -  )y  beam-ing,  the  light  of    love; 

While  the  sky  light  is  brightly  em-blem  oi  Christ, 
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Hear       the  voic-es 
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In  my  heart  I  can  hear  the 


of  the  dear  friends 


gone  on    be  -  fore, 
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Soon  I'll  join  their  singing.eYening  bells  are  ringing, calling  me  to   heaven's  shore. 


Singing, 


ringing, 


£e^S 


fair  shore. 


-J 


h— «- 


t^ 


i 


■fcz e 


£ 


No.  101 


J.  McB. 


Let  Me  be  One  with  Thee 
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one  with  Thee,  0  Christ,  Sav-ior,  Ee-deem-er,     Lord; 

one  with  Thee  in  faith,  See-ing  be-yond    the    grave; 

one  with  Thee  in   love,  True  life  of    ser  -  vice     give; 

one  with  Thee  in  grace,  Sav-ing  my  sin  -  cursed  soul; 


1.  Let  me  be 

2.  Let  me  be 

3.  Let  me  be 

4.  Let  me  be 
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Let  me  be 
Let  me  be 
Let  me  be 
Let  me  but 
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one     in  truth,  in    light,  As  Thou  wast  One  with    God. 

one      in  life,     in   death. Lost  souls  from  sin      to     save, 

one  with  Thee    a  -  bove  That  I    may  with   Thee    live, 

see  Thy  own  sweet  face,  Stand  be-fore  Thee  made  whole, 
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Love's  Flowers  Bloom 
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1.  SiDce  I  have  turned  my  heart  from  sin  and  Christ  the  Lord  a -bides  with -in, 

2.  I've  learned  to  trust  the  One  who  gave  His  life    on  Cal-va-ry      to    save, 

3.  The  fra-grance  sweet  of  Sharon's  Rose  re-vives   my  life  from  all     its  woes, 
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Love  '8  flow-  ers  bloom 
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a  -  long  my  way; 
Love's  flow-ers  bloom  the    up-ward  way; 
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The  cares  that  would  pro-voke  my  soul  are  now  be-neath  di  -  vine  con-trol, 
And  now  what  -  ev  -  er  may  be  -fall,  I  know  my  Lord  is  o  -  ver  all, 
The    Lil  -  y     of     the  Val  -  ley  blooms  in  hope  a-bove  earth's  dis-mal  tombs, 
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Love's  flow-ers  bloom 

Love's  flow-  ers  bloom 
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a  -  long  my  way. 

the    up-ward  way. 
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Love's  flow-ers  bloom  a  -  long  my  way, 
Love's  flow-ers  bloom  a  -  long   my  way, 
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Love's  Flowers  Bloom 


The   Lil  -  y      of  the  Val-ley,  sweet; 

The    Lil  -  y     of  so  rare  and  sweet; 
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Their  rich  per-fume  fills  all    the    day, 
Their  rich  per-fume  fills    ev  - 'ry  day, 
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Fair  Shar-on's  Rose  gives   joy  com-plete. 

Fair  Shar- on's  Rose  full   and  com-plete. 


=£=r~£~ r=£=p— £:bg=g 


-J  J 


:r 


g 


Pf 


No.  103       There  is  No  Friend  Like  Jesus 
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1.  There  is     no   friend  like     Je  -  sus,  Wher-ev  -  er      there       is     care; 

2.  There  is     no  friend  like      Je  -  sus,  For   Him      I        dai    -    ly    yearn; 

3.  There  is     no  friend  like     Je  -  sus,  When  waves  are    rough     and     high; 
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With  Him  to  lift  my  bur  -  dens 
Tho  oth  -  ers  walk  in  dark  -  ness, 
And  when    I    reach  death's  Jor  -dan 


Sir' 

I'll  nev  -  er  once  de  -  spair. 
Thru  Him  my  lamp  shall  burn. 
He       will  not    pass    me    by. 
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No.  104        Keep  On  Giving  Out  the  Story 
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1.  Tell     the     sto  -  ry      far     and  wide.how    the  Christ  was    cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

2.  Tell      of      Je  -  sus'   sav  -  ing  love,sing     of     man-sions  bright  a  -  bove, 

3.  Tell      it     when  the     day     is  bright, tell     it     thru    the    dark  -  est  night, 
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Tell     it     out  with 
Sing  and  preach  and  live  the     sto  -  ry     of     the  cross; Heav-en's    ti  -  dings 

Give     to      all    the 
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heart  and  hand, make    it  known  to      ev  -  'ry   land, 

sweet    de  -  clare, speed  the    mes-sage    with     a  pray'r,Sing  and  preach  and 

bless  -  ed    news, souls    may  die       if      you     re  -  fuse, 


S 


B£E 


4=fc 


*=* 


*=F 


4=te 


i 


Chorus 


t£ 


u  b  t 

live     the     sto  -  ry     of      the  cross. Sing  and  preach  and  pray  and  live    it, 

Sing         and        preach         and 
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un  -  to     ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion  give    \\,  show  its  truth  by  love 

pray         and  live  it,  to    otb^-  era, 
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Keep  On  Giving  Out  the  Story 
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Prove  by  works  that  you   be  -  lieve  it,  oth  -  er  souls  will  then   re-ceive  it 
Un  to  ev  'ry  na     -     tion         give         it 
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as  from  heav'n  above;  Keep  on  giv-ing  out  the  sto-ry,  it     is   full  of 

the  gos-pel;Keep        on        giv   -  ing       out       the 
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grace  and  glo  -  ry,   how  the   Sav-iorcame  It    will    be    our 

sto       -       ry,  to   save  us,     It  will 
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theme  in  heav-en,where  e- ter-nal  joy  is  giv  -  en,  prais-ing    Je-sus'love. 

be  our     theme         in         heav    -  en, 
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No.  105  The  Story  of  the  Gross 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  R.  B.,  Jr.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 

-r- 1 


Sfefes 


^T 


1 


=£ 


^ 


IZSt 


1.  Go     preach  the  word  till    all   have  heard  The  sto-ry    of  the  cross. 

2.  Sheaves  to  Christ  bring  and  glad-  ly    sing 

3.  Wher-e'er     you  dwell  just  live   and  tell                                    Savior's  cross. 
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The  Star  of  Hope 
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1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  there's  glo-ry    in    my  soul,   An- 

2.  He  put     a     new  song    in     my  heart,    a    song    of    joy   di  -  vine,  And 
3.0    praise  His    ho  -  ly    name    to-day     I'm  on   the  home-ward  track,No 
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oth  -  er  sin  -  ner  has  been  found, I'm  free  and  whole;  I  want  to  shout,  I 
caused  the  shad-ows  to  de  -  part,  gave  bright  sun-shine;He  told  me  of  a 
mat-ter   what  the  world  may  say  I'll    not  turn  back;  So  man  -  y    pre-cious 
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want  to  sing  as  on  I  go,  That  I  may  serve  my  Lord  and  King  who 
man  -sion  fair  on  heav-en's  shore,Where  I  may  live  and  glo  -  ry  share  for- 
friends  I've  known  have  gone  before, And  so  with    joy    I'm  press-ing     on    to 
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loves     me       so.  Hope  is  in  my  soul 

ev    -    er       more.  The  star    of    hope     is     shin  -  ing    in     my    soul  from 

that  bright    shore.         Glad  hope  is     in  my  soul 
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The  Star  of  Hope 
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from  a  -  bove, 
heav'n  a  -  bove, 
from     a  -  bove, 


Since 


Je     -     sua  has  con     -     trol,  His 

I  have  giv  -  en    Je  -  sus   full  con  -  trol,  His 
Je-sus  has    full  con      -      trol, 
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name    I    love;  Gave  His    life  to 

name  I    love;    lie  gave  His  life  from  bond -age      to 
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set         me        free;  The  star         is  shin 

set         me  free;  The  star  of  hope  i3  shin 
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1.  When  my  strength  seemeth  almost  gone,  You  are  near, 

2.  When  the  shad-ows  of  night  are  drawn,  You  are  there, star   of   hope, shine  on. 

3.  When  the  clouds  hide  approach-ing  dawn, I     look   up, 
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1.  Do    not  wait    to    be      a    wit-ness  For  the  One  who  died  for  you; 

2.  He  will  send    an    an  -  gel  with  you,   In    the    sun-shine  and  the  rain; 

3.  He  will  send    an    an  -  gel  with  you,  Tar  -  ry    not  and  don't  de-lay; 
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Walk  in  faith  the  road  be  -  fore  you,  He  will  al  -  ways  see  you  thru; 
Thru  the  storms  and  earth-ly  tri  -  als,  In  the  val  -  ley,  on  the  plain; 
Has  -  ten    out     to    la  -  bor   for  Him,  Plant-ing    love    a  -  long  the  way; 
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Then  no  mat  -  ter  where  you  jour-ney,  You  will  nev  -  er  be  a  -  lone. 
Tho  the  dark-ness  be  a-round you,  There  is  sun-shine  up  a  -  bove, 
Lift   your  eyes   up    to    the  Sav-ior,  He'll  not     hes  -  i  -  tate    nor    fail, 
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He  will  send       an  an -gel  bright 

He    will  send  an  an -gel  with  you.    Where-so  -  ev 
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grace    your      soul  shall  know;  Let  us  sing         ho    -    san-nas  sweet, 

your  soul  shall  know;  Let    us  sing  His  sweet  ho-san-nas, 
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Driv-ing  doubt      and         fear    a- way,  He   will  send 

Driv-ing  donbt             and  fear  a- way,  He  will  send  an 
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an  an  -  gel  bright,  To  pro-tect  you         ev  -  'ry  day. 

an  -  gel    with  you,  To    pro-tect  you    ev  -  'ry  day. 
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1.  When  the  waves  of  Jor-dan   I      see,  Send   a  band  of    an -gels  for  me. 

2.  When  the  lone-some  val-ley  I    tread,  Wings  of  an  -  gels  o  -  ver  me  spread. 

3.  When  I    reach  the  por-tals  so     fair,  May  the  an  -  gels  wel-come  me  there. 
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1.  To-night  as  I  sit  by  the  fire  -  side  And  gaze  on  the  em-bers  be- 
2.1  see  an  old  a  -  ged  gray  cou- pie  Whose  hearts  were  as  pure  as  the 
3.  0  man  -  y  the  years  that  have  vanished,  I've  roamed  many  miles  since  that 
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low,    My    fan-cies   in    i  -  dle-ness  wan-der  Back  to  the  long,long  a- 

dew,    The  king  and  the  queen  of  that  pal-ace         Reigned  with  a  love  that  was 
day,    A9    when  but  a  youth  in  my  f ol  -  ly,  Left  the  old  cab  -  in     to 
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Back  to  the  scenes  of  my  child-hood, 
God's  ho  -  ly  light  shone  a-round  them 
Gone    is  that  true  lov  -  ing  cou -pie, 
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As   tho  they  were 
But  bright  -  ly    in 
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Man  -  y  glad  mo-ments  I  squandered  Round  that 
Com-ing  from  God  out  of  beav  -  en  To  that 
Thank -ful  they  taught  me  of     Je  •  sus      In   that 


home  'neath  the    pine, 
an    -    gels    di  -  vine 
heav  -  en    they   shine, 
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tum-bled-down  cab  -  in    of    mine.  Take  me  back  to  that 

that     cab  -  in    of  mine. 
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Back  -to  that  vine-covered  shrine, 

tumbled-down  cab-in,        Back  to    that  vine-covered    shrine, 
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Back  to  the  days  of  my  child-hood,  Sun  in         its 

hap-py  days  of  my  childhood,  Where  the  sun  in  its  beau-ty  did 
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beau-ty  did  shine;  I    long  for  the  joys   of    that  cab  -  in, 

shine;  tumbled-down  cab-in,  The 
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mem  -  o  -  ry    ev  -  er    Of  that   tumbled-down  cab-  in,  that  cab  -  in   of  mine, 
ev    -   er  of    mine, 
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1.  Je  -  sus  left  His  throne  in  the    sky,       for  our    sin      to    suf-ferand    die, 

2.  Friends  and  loved  ones  will  be  up  there,      in  the  home  that  we  shall  all  share, 

3.  0       I  know  with  an-gels  I'll   shine     when  I    reach  that  ci  -.ty    di  -  vine, 
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Gave  Him-self  that  we  might  be  saved,  might  be  saved;  So  each  day  I'm 
As  the  praise  of  Je  -  sus  we  sing,  glad  -  ly  sing;  0  my  broth  -  er, 
Hap  -  py  praise  with  mil-lions  I'll  sing,     I    shall  sing;    Hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs 
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trust-ing  in  His  won-der  -  ful  love,  know-ing  He  will  lead  me  a-bove, 
if  on  Je  -  sus  you  will  be  -  lieve,  par  -  don, peace  and  joy  you'll  re-ceive, 
glad  will  sound  a-gain  and   a  -  gain    where  there  comes  no  sor-row    or  pain, 
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Where  the  streets  with  bright  gold  are  paved, streets  are  paved.  Rise  from 

Trust  Him  now  and  make  Him  your  King,  Lord  and    King. 

Thru     the    a  -  ges  joy  bells  will    ring,  sweet-ly     ring.  I'm  gon-na  rise  from 
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earth    and      I'm  gon  -  na  shine,  With       all       the     saved 

earth    and     shine,  With  all    the  saved     I'll       fall        in 
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I'm  Gonna  Rise  and  Shine 
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I'll  fall  in  line;  U-nit  -  ed  praise  to  Christ  we'll  sing, 

line;  U  -  nit  -  ed  praise  to  Christ  we'll  sing, 
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Joy        bells     ring,       un-num-bered  joy  bells  ring; 
While  countless  joy    bells      sweet  -   ly       ring;  0  friend,  pre- 
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0  friend, prepare,  while  here  be-low,  The  life  a-bove 

pare,  while  here  be-low,  The  life  a  -  bove 
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with  saints  to  know;  Died        to        save     your 

with  saints  to  know;  The  Sav  -  ior  died        to       save    your 
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soul      and    mine,  To        rise    from  earth    and  shine,  rise    up    and  shine, 
soul    and    mine,     To      rise    from    earth   and       shine. 
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1.  Hap  -  py     in     the    Sav  -  ior'8  love,  read  -  y     for     the  home    a  -  bove, 

2.  Heav-en's  bells   will  sweet  -  ly     ring  •  when  we  stand  be  -  fore    the  King, 

3.  Man  -  y    loved  ones  wait  -  ing   there  where  the  flow  -  ers  bloom   so  rare, 
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Know-ing  He  will 
So     to  brighten 
with    Je  -  sus,  He  frees  us;  Je  -  sus  bade  us 
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lead    us    on    till    we  reach  the  fade-less  dawn, 

up     the    way  that  we  trav  -  el     in     to  -  day,  Let    us  sing  love's  sweet  old 

to     re  -  joice,and  each  day  with  heart  and  voice 
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song., 
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Love's  song,  sweet  song  now  giv-en, 

Singing  love's  sweet  sto-ry  as  we  trav-el    on 
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We  face  bright  dawn  Sin 

With  the  Kingof    glo-ry  fac-ing  heaven's  dawn,  inheav-en,  On  each  drear-  y 
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cheer  some  one  a  -  long  to    glo  -  ry;  Trusting  Him  and 
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Him  "  we  find  true  gladness,  And  leave 

clinging  sweet-est  joy    we  find,  Glo-ry  bells  are  ring-mg,  sad-ness 
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be-hind,  He  is  near  us,    and 

left    be-hind,  all  sad-ness,  Knowing  He  is  near,  giv-mg  words  of 
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What  a  Joy  is  Mine 
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1.  In      my  heart  there  is     a     mel  -  o  -  dy,    pre-cious  song   of  God's  love, 

2.  Since  I've  found  the  road  of    hap-pi-ness,  all    my    bur-dens  are  gone, 

3.  Head-ed  straight  for  heaven's  glo  -  ry  -land,   I      will    nev  -  er    turnback, 
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Trust-ing  Je  -  sus  for  the  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
Walk-ing  in  the  light  of  ho-li-ness, 
Till     I  reach  that  blessed   sto-ry-land, 
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I'm  always  hap  -  py  I'm  hap-py, 
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I'm  al-ways  happy, 
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1.  I'm  just  a  pil-grim  'mid  earth's  sorrow,Soon  I  must  cross  the  raging  foam; 

2.  Tho  from  my  toil  I'm  oft  -  en  wea  -  ry,  I  know  that  perfect  rest  can't  come, 

3.  'Tis  just    a  few  more  days  to  tar-ry    And  thru  this  wil-der-ness  to  roam; 
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I'll  la-bor  till  that  glad  to-mor-row  And  then  go  sail-ing  to  my  home. 
Be-cause  the  path  I  tread  is  drear-y,  But  joy  a-waits  when  I  get  home. 
Tho  I    a   bur-den  here  must  car-ry,  I'll  find  sweet  rest  in  my  new  home. 
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A  home  a  -  cross 

I    have    a   home  a  -  cross  the 


the    riv  -  er  wide, 
riv  -  er 
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I'll  reach  it  some 

And   I    shall  reach  it  some 


glad  day, 


de-light-ful  day, 
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With  Christ  my  Lord 

I'll  dwell  with  Christ  my  Lord  for  ■ 
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I'll  e'er  a -bide, 
ev  -  er, 
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I  Have  a  Home  Across  the  River 

fL    ft  ft     ft 


d^=^=^=^- 


JL-ft-fr-fi- 


im=t 


lafczjtfzafczat 


%    IT\T7    I  U     I  W     U^TT- -"IT 

Where  gems  laid   up  ne'er  shall  de-cay; 

Where  treasures  nev        -        er  shall  .  de  -  cay; 
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Join  saints 
I'll   join    the  saints  His 


glad  praise  to    Je  -  sus  sing, 

prais        -        es    sing-ing, 
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Beneath 
Be-neath  that  bright  ce 


that  bright  ce  -  lesrtial  dome, 

les        -        tial  dome, 
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ho  -  san-nas  ring, 
ring-ing, 
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Up  there 
Up  there   I    have 


e=p 


p 


»   1  y    y 

I    have  a    last-ing  home, 

last        -        ing   home. 
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1.  I       have  read    a  -  bout   the    beau  -  ties     of    the  South  Seas,      I     have 

2,  There's  a  dear  old     cou  -  pie    wait  -  in'    down  in     Dix  -  ie,     'Tis    my 
3.0         I    hear    a    "wel-come  home"that's  ev  -  er     ring  -  in,     And  the 
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read    a-  bout  the  cas-tles  on  th"e  Bhine,  But  I'm  think-in'  'bout  the  beau-ties 
smil-in'     lit  -  tie  moth-er  and  my  dad,     And  the  beau-ty      of  their  fac-es 
whis-tle    of    the  rob -in  and  the  quail,    And  I     hear  the    voic-es    of      a 
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of    the    pine  trees  Way  down  be  -  low  the  Ma-son-Dix  -  on  Line;  'Tis    a 

lin  -  ger  with  me,  They    are  the    dear-est  friends  I  ev  -  er  had;  Ev-'ry 

choir  a    sing  -  in'    Down  at  the      lit  -  tie  chap-el     in  the  vale;      In    an 
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gar -den  land  that  ua-turehas  pro-vid  -  ed  Where  ev  -  'ry  bod  -  y's 
night  they  keep  a  lit  -  tie  light  a  burn-in'  And  I'm  long-in'  for  that 
all    day    sing-in'    let    me    be        a  "jin-in"   And  say    to  ev  -  *ry- 


l^==£==£==fc=§=E£==E=E^|^|=z^^|=|== 

S= — m  3^  --«gr£«i— ^_ — j— hbj  -■— ■— «■— S— 2-  ■— ~ 1— *i—  m — mm 


jol  -  ly  as  can  be  And  I  for  one  have  just  a-bout  de  -  cid  -  ed  That 
lit  -  tie  light  to  see  For  all  the  while  I  sit  a-round  a  yearn  -  in'  For 
bod-y  "howyou  be"  0  "Lawd-y"  howthiswea-ry  one  is     pin    -    in'    For 
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Dixie  Land's  the  Place  for  Me 
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Dk  -  ie  Land's  the  place  for  me.     0    I'm    go  -  in' back   a -gain  to  dear  old 

-         -                                                        A         -IV-      V        W     -IV-  -IV-  "IV-   -IV-      A 
-f* — ^ — IV (V —  rlV — A — pi 1 1 1 1 1 

-\- * — m — 1« — *— 1-» — u» — \-m — » — » — u» — w — w — W- 


ya   II — ™ 


*—  F" 


M>-^^fe=r=fe=^r-r-r-g=r 


-tMM* 


^J=J^F 


b  B  B  B  - 

Dk  -  ie,    Down  a-mong  the  cot-ton  and  the  corn,  Where  the  beau-ty  of     a 
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Southern  moon  enchants  ye  And  the  place  where  I  was  born;  0         lis-ten  to  those 
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Dark-ies  har  -  mo-niz  -  in',  As  they"  hi  -  la  -  by"  a  Southern  mel-o  -  dy,      It 
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puts  my  wea-ry  mind  to  re  -  a  -  liz    -    in'   That  Dk-ie  Land's  the  place  for  me 
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Not  too  fast 
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1.  I      am    gon  -  na  take     a  heav'n  -  ly  jour-  ney 

2.  I      am    gon  -  na  throw  a  -  way    my  bur-den, 

3.  I      am    gon  -  na  cross  the    mys  -  tic   riv  -  er, 
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And     I  know  I'm 

I       am  walk-  ing 

When  my   toil  -  ing 


£=£ 


1 


A-pk. 'fA. A. L*. A Jk 


fc=b 


■rrr 


ife^^fe^sfe^^s^^^S 


tJ  -■-    -an   -»    -H- 


com -ing  back  no  more,      There's  a  cab  -  in  up  in    glo  -  ry  wait-ing 


on     the  heav'n-ly  road, 
days  on  earth  are  o'er; 


With  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-ior    as  my  Lead-er 
I     am  gon-na  rest  in  peace  for-ev  -  er 
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For  mycom-ing  when  this  life  is  o'er; 
Till  with  Him  I  reach  that  blest  a-bode; 
With  my  Sav-ior    on  that  golden  shore; 
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I  am  gon-na  give  a-way  my 
I  am  happy  and  I'm  so  con- 
I    am  gonna  leave  this  world  of 
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ban- jo,  I    shall  play  a    gold  -  en  harp  up  there      When  the    an -gels 

tent-ed,        For  I  know  they're  gon-na  call  my  name, 
sor  -  row       And  I'm  gon-na    tell  you  all  good -by, 


Then  I'm  gon-  na 
When  the  white?robed 
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blow  their  sil  -  ver  trumpets 
live  with  saints  and  an-gels 
an  -  gels  bid    me   wel-come 
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In  that  land  of  bliss  be-yond  com-pare. 
In  that  ci  -  ty  of  un  -  dy  -  ing  fame. 
To     my    lit  -  tie    cab  -  in      in    the  sky. 
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I  Am  Gonna  Take  a  Journey 
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I    am  gon-natakea  heav'nly  jour-ney    O'er  the  mountains  to    a    bet-ter 
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land,        There's  a       cab   -   in       up       in      glo    -   ry    wait  -  ing 
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For  my  com-ing  to  that  gold  -  en  strand;         Man-y  friends  and  loved  ones  there  will 
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greet  me,    What  a  grand  and  glo-rious  time  'twill  be; 
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Glo  -  ry    hal  -  le- 
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ta-jah    I    am  go  -  ing 
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To  that  hap-py  home-land  o'er  the  sea. 
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1.  When  the  world  was  con-demned by     its      aw  -  ful  traus- 

2.  I       will    nev  -  er     for  -  get how  His    plain-tive  voice 

3.  Now  the    wit  -  ness    of    love in     my    soul      is       a- 
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gres-sion,  lost  in  the  night,  It  was    Je  -  sus  who  came  just    to 

trembled,  beau-ti-ful  love,  As  He  prayed  for  us  there in      the 

bid  -  ing,  sure  and  steadfast,  And  it  keeps  the  way  clear as       I 
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stand  in    our  place; And  I  know   it  was   love. 

gar  -  den    a  -  lone; ...    When  I  stand  on  that  shore . 

trav  -  el     a  -  long; From  the  morning  till  night . 
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in     its  sweet-est   ex  - 
with  the  right-eous  as  - 
I      am  sweet  -  ly  con  - 

^;l   *i           X 

sres-sion, 
jem-bled, 
fid  -  ing, 
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us  right, 
a  -  bove, 
at   last, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah   I'm 

I    will  hon  -  or    His 

In    the  Sav  -  ior  who 
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glad  He  re-deemed  us     by   grace 

name while  the     a  -  ges    roll    on . . 

gave .me  this  won  -  der  -  ful    song 
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Ev'ry  Day  That  I  Live 
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Ev-'ry  day  that    I      live 
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Ev-'ry    day  that    I      live  I    will   tell    the  sweet 
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tell  it    be -low,  How  the  Savior  came  down  from  that 

sto  -  ry  How  the  Savior  came  down 
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ci  -  ty  a  -  bove;  Just  to  ran-som  my  soul 

from  that  ci  -  ty  a  -  bove;  Just  to  ran-som  my  soul 
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make   it   read  -  y     for   glo  -  ry, 
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whit  -  er    than  snow,  Ev-'ry    day  that    I 
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Ev-'ry  day  that   I  live   I  will  sing  of  His    love 
live  of  His  won-der-ful  love. 
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1.  It's    a    era  -  el, era  -  el, 

2.  0     the  hardships, . . .  teardrops, 

3.  Sa-tan's  work-ing, .  .     gain  -  ing . 


era  -  el  old  world  we're  liv  -  ing 
thru  -  out  this  world  be  cause  of 
fil  -  ter  -  ing       in     and  sow  -  ing 
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in,  liv  -  ing  in,  Na  -  tions  fight-ing, 
sin,  caused  by  sin,  Self  -  ish  rul  -  ers, . 
tares, sow  -  ing  tares,  He      is    sneaking, . 
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.  kill  -  ing, mul  -  ti  -  plied 

steal-ing, steal-ing    the 

trick  -  y, rob  -  bing  our 
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thousands  of  brave  men,  fight-ing  men;  O    the    hor-rors, hor-rors,  . . 

rights  of  hon  -  est   men,  hon  -  est  men;  They  need  Je  -  sus,  .  .  need  Him, . , 
homes  and  nev  -  er  cares,  nev  -  er  cares;  We  need  cour-age,   . .  pow  -  er,  . . 
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hor  -  rors  that  go  with  mod  -  era  war,  modern  war;  Lord, we  ask  Thee, . . . 
more  than  earth's  sil-ver  and  its  gold,  all  its  gold;jFa-ther  save  them,. . . 
pow  -  er    from  God  who  reigns  a-bove,  reigns  a-bove;Make  us  hum-ble,... . 
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help    us, ..  Don't  let  this  con-flict  go    too    far,      go    too   far. 

lead  them, ...     Help  them  the    ban-ner  to       un  -  fold,    to    un  -  fold. 

Fa  -  ther,            Help    us  to   dwell    in  peace    and  love,  peace  and  love. 
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It'  a  Gruel  Old  World 
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It's    a   cru  -  el  old  world,  It's  a 

It's  a  cru -el  old  world,  It's  a  cru -el  old  world, 
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Lord  will  step   in; 
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the  Lord  will  step    in;  It's    a    cru  -  el  old  world, 
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cru  -  el   old  world,  It's    a  cru  -  el  old  world,  Let  us 

It's    a   cru  -  el   old  world, 
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pray  to  Him  now,  to  the  Lord  humbly  bow,  He  the  battle  will  win. 

the  bat-tie  will  win. 
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1.  Go  -  ing     to    my  home  just     o  -  ver    yon  -  der,  trust -ing     in      my 

2.  I       shall    an-chor   in     the    port  of     glo  -  ry,      o  -  ver     in     the 

3.  On -ward     I     am    go  -  ing      to   that     ci   -   ty  where  the      ev  -  er- 
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I    am  sail  -  ing  a  -  long 


Sav  -  ior's  boundless  love, 
land  of  end  -  less  day, 
last -ing   prais-es    ring,    I   am  sail -ing   a  -  long, 


to    the  glo  -  ry  land;  Press-ing  o'er  the  foam    a- 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  my    Pi  -  lot, 
to    the  glo  -  ry    land;   I      can  hear  the    joy  -  oua 
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gainst  the  bil-lows,  driving  for  the  port  of  light   a-bove, 

Christ  the  Sav-ior,  I  can  nev-er    miss  tbe  shin-ingway,I    am  sail-ing    a- 

bells  of  heav-en,  chim-ing  with  the  mil-lions  a3  they  sing, 
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I    am  sail-ing    a -long    to  the  glo  -  ry    land, 
long,  to   the  glo  -  ry    land. 
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down  deep  in    my  soul,  I    am  sail  -  ing  a  -  long 

soul,  I    am  sail -ing     a  -  long 
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to  the  glo  -  ry  land;  1  am  near-ing  the 

to  the  glo-ry  land;  I  am  nearing  the   ci  -  ty, 
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ci  -  ty,  my    Lord  has  con-trol, 

my  Lord  has  con  -  trol,  I    am    sail-ing    a- 
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I    am    sail-ing  a  -  long    to    the  glo  -  ry    land. 
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1.  Far    in  the  depths  and  death  nearing,  No  -bod-y's  pray'rs  I  am  hear  -  ing, 

2.  In    Thy  great  book's  precious  pages,    I    read  of  saints    and  the  sag  -  es, 

3.  Touch  me, Thou  canst, sin  re-liev-ing,  Heal  my  sick  soul,    no  more  grieving, 
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Now  for  my  soul  I    am    fear  -  ing,    0  Lord  please  save  me  now. 

Lift  -  ed  from  sin  thru  the     a  -  ges, 

Have  mer-cy  my  soul  re  -  ceiv  -  ing,  save  me  now. 
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Je  -  sus  hear   me,  be  thou  near    me, 

I  am  lone  and  sad,  lost         the   joy    I     had, 
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Lord  please  save  my  poor, lost, dy-ing  soul; 

Lord     please  save  my  dy     -     ing   soul; 
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Sa  -  tan  tempts  me 


ev  -  er,  leaves  me  nev  -  er, 

sore,  leaves       me  nev-er  more, 
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bil  -  lows  a-round  me  now  roll; 
round       me  roll; 
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There  is  no    oth  -  er 

There's      no     oth-er    way  to 
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way    to    reach  beav- en,   'Tis     on  -   ly  thru  Thy  most 
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trol;  Lord      I  need  Thee  now,  as  I  humbly 
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heed  me,        Lord  please  save  my  poor,  lost,  dy-ing     soul, 

bow,  Lord        please  save  my  dy     -      ing    soul. 
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Lord  please  save  my  poor, lost,  dying  soul,         Dy  -  ing,     dy  -  ing  soul. 

Lord    please  save  my  dy  -  ing  soul,  My  dy      -      ing  soul. 
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1.  Earth    to    me    holds  man  -  y      a    treas-ure,     I    love    the   work    I 

2.  How      I    love     to    join  friends  in     sing  -  ing  Prais  -  es      to    God     a- 
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do,      I     do,        Ros-es      a  -  long   my  path  bring  pleasure,  Friendships  have 
bove,  a-bove,      It    thrills  my  soul   to   hear     it     ring  -  ing  ,Mu -sic      of 


m — m — m- 


r  .  |k    >* — ^ 

fac — 'w — m — m 


E^ 


ft:fc"- 


-t— iPM" 


l_UL 


s 


l=i|^3^^=^^gii^^ 


prov  -  en  true,  so   true; 
hope    and  love, pure  love; 


Tho  each    day    my  love  grows  still    fond  -  er, 
Yet  there  comes  a    mo  -  ment    of    sad  -  ness, 
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This  life  can't  last    I    know,  I    know,     Heav-en    is    wait  -  ing    o  -  ver 
Part-ing  will  come  we  know,  we  know,     Heav-en    a  -  waits  where  all    is 
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yon-der,  I  must  not  fail    to  go.  Loved  ones  are  wait-mg 

glad-ness,  to    go.  Loved  ones  wait 
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Loved  ones  stand  and  wait 
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there    to     greet    me, 
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Je  -  sus  my     bless  -  ed    Lord     will       meet    me, 

Christ  the    blest  Lord     will      meet      me, 
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best        to      cheat      me,        Hid-ing    sin's  bonds    I    know, 

best        to        cheat    me,  I    know, 
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Loved  ones  are  wait-ing  there  to  greet  me,  I  must  not  fail    to  go 

to    go. 
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1.  So     oft  -  en      I     am  dream-ing       of    days  that  used    to     be,    When 

2.  I       love    to  stop  and  pon-der       the  days  of     long  .  a  -  go,     With 
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springs  of    joy  came  streaming       to     bring    me  child  -  ish  glee; 
play-mates  dai  -  ly    wan  -  der      the      hills    and  vales    be  -  low; 
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light    of    love  still  gleam-ing,      in      fan  -  cy       I      can    see,     And  to- 
how    my  heart  grows  fond  -  er       of  friends  I     used     to    know, 
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of      my    hap  -  py  home 
tome, 


day      I   still  love   the  mem  -  'ry  of      my    hap  -  py  home. 

of      my    home, 
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0   I  love  the  mem-o  -  ry  of    my  home, 

I     love of  my  home,  The  hills  and 
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Hills  and  vales  in  childhood  I  should  like  to  roam, 

vales used     to    roam,  I    nev-er 
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Nev  -  er  shall    for  -  get  hap  -  py  home; 

shall that    hap  -  py   home;  From 
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From  all  care  and  wor  -  ry  then  I     was  free, 

care I   was    free, 
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play    -     mates  sang  with  childish  glee, 

My  play-mates  hearts  full    of  glee,  Yes,  fond-ly     I 
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Yes,  I  love  the  mem-o  -  ry  of    my  hap-py  childhood  home. 

love of  my  home. 
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1.  I    need  the  love  of    my  Lord,  the  sav-ing  pow'r  of  His  word,  To  help  me 

2.  I've  been  a    trav-el  -  er    on    this  rug-ged  road  since  the  dawn, I've  faced  the 
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fight  the  good  fight  with  this  load,  this  great  load,  I  need  the  strength  of  His  arm 
dan-gersthat  threat-en  the  soul,  my  poor  soul,  I've  found  that  life  is    too  much 
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to    keep  me  safe  from  all  harm  And  lead  me   gen-tly    a-down  this  lone  -  ly 
with-out  the  com-fort-ing  touch  Of  Him  who  helps  us    to  reach  that  sbin-ing 


road,  this  rough  road;  I  need  the  light  from  a-bove,the  joy  that  comes  from  His  love, 
goal,  the    true  goal;  I  need  this   Pi  -  lot  to  guide  my  soul  o'er  Jordan's  rough  tide, 
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Thepow-er    giv-en  to  those  that  o-bey,  Him  o-bey;  I   need  His  guidance  so  true, 
To  free-ly  aid  me  in  reaching  that  place, tbat  bright  place;  And  when  I've  crossed  tothat  land, 
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D.S. — And  when  I  come  to  the  end 


I  Need  the  Love  of  my  Lord 
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in  ev-'ry  thing  that  I  do,  From  morning's  sunrise  till  close  of  the  day, of  each  day. 
and  see  His  beck-on-ing  hand, I'll  glad-ly  en-ter  that  home  thru  His  grace,  thru  His  grace. 


I  want  this  heav-en-ly  friend  To  greet  me  yonder  inside  the  bright  gate, the  bright  gate. 
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Need  love  true,  Dove,  Keep  down 

I  need  the  marvelous  love  of  heaven's  wonderful  Dove  To  guide  and  keep  mea-down 
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way, this  rough  way,  Touch  hand,  strength     stand, 

this  sin-fulway,  I  need  the  touch  of  His  hand  to  give  me  courage  to  stand 
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Dark  meet  day, each  dark  day;  Love  guide 

The  tri  -  a!s  dark  that  I  meet  each  passing  day;  I  need  His  spir-it   to  guide 
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each  tide,  Waves         dark  for  me  now  wait, 

my  bark  thru  ev'ry  rough  tide, Thru  billows, rolling  and  dark, that  surely  wait, 
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1.  Bells  of  God's  mer-cy  are  ring-ing  to-day,  call-ing   us  from 

2.  Deep  in   the  heart  of    the  Fa-ther    a  -  bove  mer  -  cy     re  -  pos 
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spoiled  its  fair  beau-ty  and  wast-ed  its  wealth  in  depravement  and  sin, awful  sin. 
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1.  Some-bod  -  y  ought  to     go  and  work   for  Je  -  sus,    So  man  -  y  souls  are 

2.  Go      out    and  lead  the  wan-d'ring  ones   to  Je  -  sus,    Go  out    and  do   your 
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1.  When  the  trump  shall  sound  on  that  great  morning,  what  a    hap-py    jn  -  bi 

2.  When  we    see    the  King   to  earth  re-turn  -ing,saints  shall  meet  Him  in  the 

3.  When  the  dead  shall  rise    to  meet  the  Mas-ter,      it  will    be  the  crown-ing 
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brow  a  -  dorn-ing,  when  the  Sav  -  ior's  face  I  see, 
heart  is  yearn-ing  and  I  hope  to  see  you  there, 
heart  beats  fast -er      all     a  -  long  the   pil  -  grim  way,  I'm  gon-na     rise 
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I'm  gon-na  rise  up    and  make  heav-en  my  home. 
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and  make  heaven  my  home,  And  from  my  dear  Lord  I  shall 
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1.  I      wan-dered  a  -  gain to  my  home  in  the  mountains, 

2.  I  searched  ev-'ry  face for  a  sign    of  a  loved  one, . . . 

3.  "They  all  moved  a-way,"  ..    .    said  the  voice  of  a  stranger, . 


Where  in  youth's  early  dawn I  was  hap-py  and  free,   

And      I  asked  ev-'ry   one where  the  old  folks  could  be,.. . 

"To     a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home by  the  bright  crys-tal  sea,"  . 
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I    looked  for    my  friends but    I     nev  -  er  could  find  them 

I    went  down  the    road to     in  -  quire    of  some  neighbors,  .... 

Some  beau-ti  -  ful     day I     will  meet  them  in    heav-en, 
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1.  Walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sua  the  Sav  -  ior,  In  the  straight  highway  of  right; 

2.  When  we  grow  wea-ry  with  fail  -  ure,  Try-ing    to   gain  the  high  mark; 

3.  When  we're  cast  down  by  our  bur-dens,  Keeping  our  eyes  on  love's  spark; 

t£-  -m-  bm- 


$im 


£ 


m — a> — ^ — ^ — 5   ^ — **-- ■ 


J5 «.!_ 


Thru  the  lone  shad-ow-y  val-leys,  Gleam-ing  a -head  is  the  light. 
Lift  -  ing  our  hearts  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  We  can  see  lights  in  the  dark. 
Trust-ing   it      all     to   the  Mas  -  ter,     He     presents  lights   in    the  dark. 
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Dark-ness  shin  -  ing 

Lights  in  the  dark         of     the  night  from  heav-en  shine,      clear  and  bright, 
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Their  radiance  glow         all    the  while  to  light   the  path         ev  -  'ry  mile, 


fcfe: 


fee 


rS- 


J>M  . 


^t 


U      0      U 


Lights  In  the  Dark 


m 


p=£ 


f> — & 


^£« 


i=^z=2d:* 


*=*=2 


And  guide  the  saints    who      bear        a        load,  bear    a     heav  -  y     load; 
saints    who      bear       a 


|£SH~TT 


■m-     a 


*= 


4=- 


J  J'hJ  JtJ  I 


m 


1 1 1 


W=±=fc= 


£=*: 


£tt  1       X 


ft=^ 


■9F i-t-  «■ 

-♦ — ♦  .  — 


^ *- 


* 
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Lights  in   the   dark  of    the  night  for  -  ev  -  er  shine,    clear  and  bright, 
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The   Lord  will  drive     the       night     a    -    way, 
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1.  A  -  down  the    val  -  ley  low    wher-ev  -  er      I    may    go,     I   pray  Thee 

2.  When  friends  for-sake  me  here  and  when  the  way  seems  drear,  I    ask  Thee 

3.  And  thru   the    val  -  ley  low     I     know  I    soon  must    go,     I    ask  Thee 
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You're  ev  - 'ry  where  I    go, 
You're  ev  -  'ry  where        I     go,  On   land    or 
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on  the  foam,  Wher-ev  -  er    I  may  roam; 
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I    may  roam;  And  thru  the  lonesome  vale 

And  thru  the  lonesome  vale  All  oth  -  er 
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All  oth-er  friends  will  fail,  0  Lord  I've 

friends     will  fail,  0  Lord  I've  got-ta  know 
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got-ta  know  You're  ev- 'ry  where    I      go. 

You're  ev  -  'ry    where       I     go. 
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I've  got-ta   know  You're  ev-'ry  where  I 
0  Lord  I've  got  -  ta  know 
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1.  Dear  pil-grim  as    youtrav-el    on  life's  jour- ney,  Dark  shad-ows  oft- en 

2.  Some-bod-y  knows  each  time  your  heart  is  bro  -  ken,   He  knows  the  dan-gers 

3.  When  days  of  sor  -  row  cast  their  som-ber  man  -  tie,  It  seems  your  friends  nave 
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will  ob-struct  your  view,  But  if  your  trust  is  ful  -  Iy  placed  in  Je  -  sub, 
you  are  pass  -  ing  thru,  When  on  the  waves  your  ship  is  sad  -  ly  toss  -ing, 
all     f or-sak  -  en      you,    Re  -  mem-ber  how  the  Sav-ior    in     the  gar  -  den 
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Re-mem-ber  He  will  al-ways  care  for  you;  The  clouds  will  soon  re- 
This  Mas-ter  of  the  o  -  cean  cares  for  you;  Re  -  mem-ber  we  must 
A  -  lone  in    sor  -  row  seemed  f or-sak  -  en,   too;      He  knows  each  time  that 
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fleet  the  rain-bow  shin  -  ing,  And  then  you  will  have  joy  you  can't  ex  -  plain, 
have  our  joy  and  sor-  row,  Con-sid  -  er  Him,  the  Lamb  for  sin-ners  slain, 
you  are  fac-ing  dan-ger,  The  pray 'rs  you  send  to  Him  are  not  in     vain, 
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Tho  skies  are  drear  some  one  is  near  who  loves  you,  Do  not  re-pine  the  son  will 
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The  Sun  Will  Shine  Again 
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shine    a  -  gain.  Sil  -  ver  light  shin-ing  bright 

The  sil  -ver  lin  -  ing        of  love  is   shin-ing,      Up  -  on  the 
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On  the  clouds,  dim  your  view,  Grief  to-day, 

dark  clouds  that  dim  your  view,  Tho  you  have  sor-row,       per-haps  to- 
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trust  and  pray,  Heaven's  light  will  soon  break  thru;        Must  have  care, 

mor-row,     The  gold-en  light  will      break  thru;      We  must  have  loss-es       and 
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cross-es  bear,  Mur-mur  not 
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or  complain 
bear  our  cross-es,  Why  should  we  mur-mur     or  oft  corn-plain?       Just  look  a- 
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Look  a-bove,  trust  His  love  Soon  the  sun  will  shine  a-gain. 

bove  you,    trust  God  to  love  you,     The  sun  will  soon  shine        a-gain. 
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1.  We  love  the  Bed,  White  and  Blue, 

2.  Cheer  for  the  Bed,  White  and  Blue, 

3.  Pray  for  the  Bed,  White  and  Blue, 
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We  love  the  things  that  it 
Cheer  for  the  pride  of  our 
Pray  for   our  God     to    pro- 
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stands  for, 
na  -  tion, 
tect     it, 


Long  may  it  live 
Cheer  for  the  Stars, 
Pray  for  the  Bed, 
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free-dom  to  give    To  a 
cheer  for  the  Stripes, Be 
pray  for  the  White  And 


na  -  tion  so 
read  -  y  to 
pray  for   its 


brave  and  true; 
dare  and  do; 
az  -  ure    hue; 


It     is  the  em-blem  of    love, 

It     is  our  faith  and  our  hope, 

Pray  that  it  nev  -  er  shall  fall, 
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It  is  the 
May  it  pro- 
Hon  -  or,  o- 
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ban  -  ner  of  free  -  dom 
tect  all  ere  -  a  -  tion 
bey  and  re  -  spect  it, 


And  ev  -  ry  day, 
Ev  -  er  -  y  hour, 
Keep  it    un-furled, 
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let  come  what  may, 

led    by  God's  pow'r.Wewill 

tell    all    the  world, 
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stand  by    the  Red,  White  and  Blue.  Stand  by  the 

We  will  stand  by   the  Bed,  White  and 
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Well  Stand  By  the  Red,  White  and  Blue 
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Red,  White  and  Blue,  Bat        -         ties  for  free-dom  are  thru, 

Blue,  Till    the     bat-ties    for    free-dom  are  thru, 
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Fight  in  our  style, 

We   will  fight  all    the  while  in     the  real    A  -  mer  -  i  -  can  style  For   the 
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Flag  that    we  love  so  true;  Pray  for    "OldGlo  -ry"  to  wave 

flag  that  we  love  so     true ;  Let  us  pray  for' '  Old  Glory ' '  to  wave 
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o'er         the  free  and  the  brave,  Let  it 

er    more  o'er  the  free  and  the  brave,  Keep  it    wav-ing    so  high, 
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fly       high  Stand  by         the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 

let    it     ev  -  er   fly  And  we  will  stand  by  the  Red,  White  and  Blue. 
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1.  The  Lord. . .  has  been  so  good  to   me,  He  saved  . .  and  set  my  spir  -  it 

2.  With  all the  mil-lions  I  shall  sing  glad  praise    -    es    to    my  Lord  and 
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free,  No  more     in      sin       I'll     roam,  no  more  ■  in       sin     to  roam;  He's 
King,My  will      He    doth     con  -  trol,  my  will    He    doth    con  -  trol;  0 
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gone myman-sionto  pre-pare  and    I  shall  meet  Him  o  -  ver 

won't you  come  and   go   a -long  and  sing..     .  with  me    the  vie -fry 
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there,  For   I         am        go  -   ing     home,  for     I      am     go  -  ing   home, 
song,  While  end  -  less         a    -    ges       roll,  while  end  -  less      a-  ges     roll. 


JUL^JL 


-4-r=1 


tt: 


Go -ing    o  -  ver  home,   go -ing  o- ver  no     more     to     roam,   To 
Go  ing    home 


I'm    go 


ing  home 
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no  more    to     roam,  To 


Goin£  Over  Home 
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join  the  song  of  praise     with  the  prophets  of  old     walk    streets    gold; 
sing  with     saints  we'll        the        of 
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Have  a  ju  -  bi  -  lee,      hap-py  ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
Hap         -            py,      hap    '      -         py, 

glad        and        free  While 
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We'll  have 
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bi    -    lee       While 
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end-less  a  -  ges  roll,     end-less  a  -  ges  shall  roll,while  end-less  a-ges  roll. 
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j  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go  -  ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home    to    die    no  more;  ) 
(  To  die  no  more,  to     die  no  more,  I'm  go-ing  home    to    die    no  more.  ) 
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1.  My  Sav-ior  found  me  one  day  and  rolled  my  burdens  a  -  way, Now  I'   anl 

2.  I'm  gon-na  shout  and  I'll  sing  and  praise  my  won-der-ful  King,  When  I  have 

3.  It     will  not  be    ver  -  y  long  till    I  shall  join  heav-en's  song.And  near  the 
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hap  -  py,    re  -  joic  -  ing    in      His  love; 

en  -  tered   the    prom-ised  g!o  -  ry  land; 

great  throne  see   Je  -  sus   face    to  face; 
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He  cleansed  me 
There  I  shall 
While  end   -   less 
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from  guilt  and  sin  and  gave~me  sweet  peace  with-in,  And  show  the  bright  road  to 
see  all  my  friends,when  this  short  journey  here  ends,  And  share  the  joys  our  dear 
a  -  ges    roll    on,  with  pain  and  sor-row  all  gone,  I'll  dwell  with  Him  in  that 
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beav-en      a  -  bove,  that  home    a  -  bove.  Hal  -  le  -  lul 

Sav-ior  has  planned,  our  Sav  -  ior  planned. 

hap -py  home  place,  that  hap  -  py    place.  I'll  be  hap-py,  shout 
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prais-es  new,  Died  for  me, 

with  the  an -gels  sing  To  Je- sus,  who  from  bond-age 
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I'll  Shout  Mallelu 
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set  me  free;  Crown  our  King,  trophies  bruig, 

We'll  crown  our  King,  our  trophies  bring, 
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And 


lay  them 


All     down       at       His  feet,  down  at  His  feet; 
all     down       at        His        feet;  Shout hal  -  le- 
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■la!  voic  -  es  true,  Sor-row  gone, 

with  voic-es  true,  Ail   sor-row  gone, 
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we'll  sing  on,  Bright  ar  -  ray, 

sing  on    and    on,  In  bright  ar- ray,  thru  end-less 
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end-less  day,  Peace    and    joy    com-plete. 

day,  For  -  ev  -  er  peace   and    joy    com   -   plete,our  joy  com-plete. 
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1.  I       have    a    precious  Friend  who's  leading  me    on,  In      ev  -  'ry    test  and 

2.  When  fondest  hopes  are  crushed  and  treasures  depart,  When  friends  deceive  and 

3.  No  mat  -ter  what  my  loss-es,  trou-bles  or  cares, This  Friend  will  help  me 
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tri  -  al       I  share  His  love;  When  clouds  come  rolling  o'er  and  sun-light  is  gone, 

for  -  tune  pass  -  es   me    by,   I     go     to     Je  -  sus  and   He  comforts  my  heart, 

and  will    un  -  der-stand  why;He's  al-ways  near  me,   ev  -  'ry  burden  He  shares, 
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He  shows  to  me  the  rainbow  shin-ing     a  -  bove. 

Shows  me  the  rainbow  shining  up     in     the  sky.    I    see  the  rain-bow  shining 

Shows  me  the  rainbow  shining  up     in     the  sky. 
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Up    in    the  sky,  Promise  e  -  ter-nal  that  the  storms  will  pass  by; 
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When  un-der- 


My  heart  is  bowed,  I  see  the  rainbow  shining  right  thru  the  cloud. 


heav-y  sor-row 


=fc=fc=fc 


t^ — £ — ^ — £  -  pj*— fc — h*"-^*-^ — f* 


t:: 


§31 


INDEX 

(Super  Specials  No.  5) 


A  Beautiful  Home 4 

A  Wonderful  Savior  is  He 62 

A  Wonderful  Time  in  Glory 14 

Across   the    River    67 

All  My  Troubles   Will   Be   Over... 9 

An  Unseen  Hand  ~ 45 

Bells  of  Mercy  are  Ringing 124 

Better  Get  Ready  26 

Better  Get  to  Praying 47 

Blue   Heaven    35 

Bread  On  the  Waters _ 19 

Brighter,  Lighter  _ 44 

Coming  Home  to  Thee 18 

Christmas  Song  _ 85 

Deeper,  Deeper,  Deeper  68 

Dipped  in  the  River  of  Love 42 

Dixie  Land's  the  Place  for  Me 115 

Do  You  Help  Others? 00 

Do   You    Know? - 79 

Do  Your  Part  - 87 

Don't  Let  Old  Satan  In _ 48 

Dreaming  Of  the  White  City -100 

Drifting  Away  13 

Echoes  From  the  Valley 74 

Bv'ry  Day  That  I  .Live 117 

....  39 
....  22 
....  40 


Follow   Me    — 

For  the  Boys  in  the  Service- 
Forgive   


Get  In  Tune  with  Heaven  Now 70 

Gq  Right  Out  125 

God  is  Love  91 

God's  Rainbow  In  the  Sky 2 

Going  Over  Home _ 132 

Going  to  Glory  _ 55 

Gonna  Rise  Up  and  Make  Heaven....l26 

Hallelujah,   Praise  God  Today 12 

Happy  On  the  Pilgrim  Way 53 

He  Paid  the  Debt 65 

He  Will  Send  An  Angel  With  You..l08 

He's  My  Lord _ 52 

He's  Singing  Up  There _ 82 

Hear  Him  Today 25 

Help  Me  Make  Ready  to  Go 50 

I  am  Going  O'er  „ 72 

I  Am  Going  to  that  Land  8 

I  Am  Going  Up  to  Heaven 10 

I  Am  Gonna  Take  a  Journey  116 

I  am  Moving   On 46 

I  Am  Sailing  Along  119 

I  Have  a  Home  Across  the  River....ll4 

I  Have  Pitched  My  Tent  by  the 38 

I  Love  the  Memory  of  my  Home 122 

I  Must  Not  Fail  to  Go 121 

I  Need  the  Love  of  my  Lord 123 

I  See  the  Rainbow  Shining...- 134 

I'll  Be  Gone  1 

I'll  Shout  Hallelu   133 

I'll  Soon   Take   a   Trip 6 

I'm  Gonna  Rise  and  Shine Ill 

I'm  Nearing   my   Home   63 

I'm  Not  Ashamed  80 

I'm  On   the  Glory  Way 75 

I'm  Shouting   Hallelujah   96 

I'm  Glad  He  Set  Me  Free 61 

I'm  Stepping  Along   7 

It  Reminds  Me  99 

It's  a  Cruel  Old  World 118 

I've  Just  a  Little  While 92 

I've  Purposed  in  my  Heart 37 


Jesus  Is  Calling  _ 23 

Jesus  is  Waiting  for  Me 49 

Jesus  Needs  Your  Best  32 

Jesus  Walks  with  Me  94 

Jesus  Will  Carry  You  Thru 3 

Just  a  Veil   Between 17 

Just  Sing  a  Song 33 

Keep  On  Giving  Out  the  Story 104 

Keep  the  Home  Fires  Burning 41 

Let  Me  be  One  with  Thee 101 

Let  Me  Hear  Again  the  Story 24 

Life's  Journey  _ 31 

Lights    In    the   Dark 128 

Living  in   Glory 88 

Lonesome  Valley   64 

Look  for  Tomorrow  43 

Lost  Forever 27 

Lost  In  the  Darkness 51 

Love  That  is  Perfect  60 

Love's  Flowers  Bloom  102 

Love's  Sweet  Old  Song  J.12 

Mem'ries  of  Loved  Ones 77 

My   Prayer    83 

O  Holy  Star  30 

O  Lord   I've   Gotta  Know 129 

O  My  Lord  What  Shall  I  Do? 73 

O  Praise  His  Name  He  Lifted  Me..  34 
0  Praise   the  Love   21 

Press  Along  to  Victory 54 

Promised  Land  89 

Rank  Strangers  to  Me  127 

Sails  of  Sunset 98 

Send  a  Band  of  Angels  for  Me 109 

Sowing  Day  by  Day 95 

Star  of  Hope  Shine  On 107 

Sunrise   Is    Coming 5 

Take   Care  of   Me 93 

That  Tumbled-Down  Cabin  of  Mine.,110 

The  Bridegroom  Is  Coming  56 

The  Cleansing    Blood    76 

The  Darkest   Day    59 

The  Harvest  of  the  Lord 90 

The  Lord    Is    His   Name '. 57 

The  Narrow   Way   .-. 97 

The  Old  Gospel  Ship  1-A 

The  Sinner's  Plea  : 120 

The  Star  of  Hope  106 

The  Story  of  the  Cross  105 

The  Sun   Will   Shine  Again 130 

The  Sweetest  Gift  11 

There  Is  No  Friend  Like  Jesus 103 

'Twas   Only  a  Dream - 28 

Waiting  for  the  Victory 69 

We'll  Shake  Hands   Again 86 

We'll  Stand  By  the  Red,  White  and..l31 

What  a  Joy  is  Mine  113 

What  Shall  I  Do?  16 

When  His  Grace  Fell  All  Around....  36 

When  Our  Lord  Descends  66 

When  the  Books  Shall   All  be 29 

When  the    Sun    Refused    to    Shine....  15 

When  We    Get    Home    20 

Where   the  Day  Never  Dies 78 

Will  He  Be  Ashamed  of  Me? 81 

Will  I  See  my  Friends  up  There?..  71 

Wonderful  Home  in  Glory 84 

Won't  You  Come? 58 


